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PREFACE. 



In publishing the following poem I have tw© 
statements to make, in the way of apology for its 
appearance. It expresses feelings which sought 
expression ; and a corresponding impulse gave them 
a poetic form, I found the kssitade attendant upon 
ii very laborious life pleasantly brakea fey tfee return 
of emotions which made poetry the trst mediuiil, «f 
my thoughts. 



But tire satviect of tho poem is of move concern to 
tfee reajfler, than the. feelings in wliicii it originated. 
In my brief Tisits to ilxe great picture galleries of 
ilBilj, antJ other parts of tlie Continent, I liavc always 
beea stmol; witlitlaB perpetual recarrence of some few 
M-? and diTine forms m the prodnctions of artists 
distinguislied from eadi other by every variety uf 
style, and degrees of excellence. Few people could 
be found who ■would not regret the loss of even the 
least important of these productions. 'They are all 
valued, Leeause eacli tfmls to promote the develop- 
ment of ideas with wliich every tliouglitful mind is 
more or less occupied. 

I felt, llierefijre, that I could not be committing 
an off'-.'iee sLgaiiist good taste in attempting a 
poem the following. Had I been an artist, I 
shouliJ i;a^■e rejoiced to exhibit in form and colour 
the iij)pj«!=s5oB« made upon my mind by the study of 
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the Evangelical records. Having oaly taflguagc .it 
my command, I liavo used it in the best way I eofild 
to pourtray the image of the Saviour as staaipedi 
upon my thoughts, and to delineate such circum- 
stances in Ills history as Lave most vividly iafiuenced 
my imagination. 

However faint or imperfect the delspeatioDy 
it will not be altogetlier without its value to soraa 
readers. It is the represeuttitlDu of forms ereateJ 
by a simple and direct rcsiif nation of the mind to 
the Scripture narrative. \\"iih the exception of 
Milton's Paradise Regained, I am a strai^u'er lo all 
poems written on this theme, il.uch as I h-dvc read 
of German, I have never read Kiopstock- This. I 
am sure, lias not been from undervaluing such writers; 
but from those accidents of a busy life which often 
prevent our indulging our best tastes and wishes. 



I would claina one indulgence of tlic reader. The 
|>oem has been written in a spirit of humble, earnest 
t hough tfulness ; let it be perueecl with a corresponding 
temper. 



lj<epipa, P#oeu»l}er 2H, 185,0. 



BOOK 1 . 



AlKUIMENT 



fn»ocation. The Natviral Desert : its wastes refertilized. Such 
is the remal produced in the moral world by the Gospel. The 
fnogrfess of the buman race. Change attendant oo the hirth of 
Jesus. The Magi Flight into Egy-pt. Nazareth. John the 
Bapiist and Jesus. 



Saviour divine ! O tliou to ivhoin I owe , 

Tlie sense of a new lite, ami liope veuewed, 

To Thee I consecrate my song — to Thcc 

Devote tlie thoughts which best engage my heart. 

The world had lost for me wliate'er it had 

Of good or lieauty ; and the golden store. 

Which nat\ire heaps aro\md us as we stray 

Along well-ehosfm paths had ceased to win 

Even the vagrant wishes of my soiil. 

Day after day the loathing weariness, 

The fear oi'toil, the dread of somctliing worse 

Than all that had boon yet, these things appalFd 

And wore ray heart away : I was as one 

VvMio lived bocaiise he must live ; and no nion,'. 



AbuigJity and nil mercifnl I to Thee 

The praise be given for that which dow I feel ! 

Oiice more^ tiie hope of good, a sense of joy 

Ciives birtli to thougist : once more bright irosiges 

Daiifce in the fair horizon of my mind. 

Sun-lit, and many-hued, a gorgeous train. 

Such as becomes prophetic eve, wlien day 

Has sown tlie seed Vi-Jiicii sliall enrich to-morrccR-. 

And til is, all tliis, I owe to Thee blest Lord I 

Jesus " the resurrection and the life ; 

As mucii to me, in mine own self, and now 

A resurrection-power, and vital strength. 

As thoa shalt be, though in mote periect wise, 

Wlien the rude fetters shall be struck away 

Which hold in bondage universal man. 

And thut reviving force wliich moves my heart 

Moves myriad others : where, although the life 

Wakes not the ujan entire, the quickened mind 

Will mv.ii the ti-ut'n which stirs it, and reflect 

Whate'cr it has of light upon the world : 

Till far around a faint hut lovely gleam, 

The dawn .of tras new, inFCSts the scene. 

Behold yon arid "wagte irt pathless gloom ! 
The billowy sand just feels the rising storm. 



Born in the farnaee of the smeliering ah: 

Confusion reigns around ; and death would come 

To aid the turmoil, but nought lives to siay : 

And yet 'twould seem as if in times gone by. 

The manifold springs and powers of life had there 

Wrought their accustomed wonders ; for tis said 

That oft the Syrian merchant, in hig way 

To the far Ind, hatli traced foundations deep,. 

And marble eohimns and mysterious forms 

Of olden worship, which the fathomless sands 

Covering for ages only then revealed, 

"When the fierce winds upturned the desert ivavt>s. 

But darker is the gloom where light hatl?. heea 

And no^v' is not : and awful is the thought 

That o'er those measureless regions which the eye 

Of fancy now in sober mood beholds, 

Empires and cities, (states coucentrated) 

Opened their crowded high-ways, and pBoclaiwed 

Their prowess to the world, to be at length 

Less than the poorest tract of rural land 

WJierc one poor shepherd has a home and name. 

i?ut let the vital power, whicJi in, and by, 
A deilied lium;inity can act, 
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Begin its work among those sterile wastes. 
' Tis not tlie fierce simoom wliich now bestirs 
Tlie arid mass ; but the sweet breath of life. 
3vo elowlj deluge now o'erwhelms tlie wild, 
But dews of heavenly blessing and delight. 
And see ! the tender grass begins to spring 
l^uxuriously soft and greeti, as when 
jVIaj first revisits sunny slopes and lawns 
la faTonred temptrate climes and gladsome lands. 
An d here and there young flower-buds deck the soil. 
Soon followed by brigb-t plants of rosier hue, 
And then by purpliiig clusters, and fair ranks 
Of trees whose golden blossoms only wait 
Anotiiei palije of life to show what fruit. 
Precious and rich, their fragrant bloom enfolds. 
And thus the Avmrt has again become 
Wkat that, and all lands were, wlieu dawned the sun 
In uriT^m Xovelmessi, — a green expanse; 
A home prepared by Him who is the life 
For all that may lieroafter live. And lo I 
- But ioaee the star niysterious which pursues 
tlis errarit cour.se beyond our measured sphere. 
His journey lias fuifilied, and aii around 
Tii-at Jxiauteous e.ttcnt of verdant land * 
fJwfJJ joyous tribes of rxiiiwl-illuinined rnen. 
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Nor dcpjn sucli tlioiiglit a fable : tfeat wbicTi Be 

Whose praise we sing can for tlie desert do 

His word has wrought, where death, more darkly reigneii 

; - Than in the sandy waste, or on the flood 

Of sulphurous hikes, or on the rock-boiind siiore 

\' Of seas wliose waters never keel has ploughed. 

The world hut lives where man has all the life, 
Which his Creator gave hiin at the first. 
Where man is reft of anght whieh gives to life 
It* proper structure, its essential grace, 
"Where that which is the life of life is gone. 
Love, truth, or liberty, there man is lost, 
And with him nature falls ; for to his heart 
Mysteriously has God bound al! the strings 
AVideli hold this world susjiended o'er the deep. 
Trace but the course of nations to the day 
When He wdio captive led captivity, 
Unsealed the fountain of eternal truth, 
And let it pour its fulness o'er the woi'ld ; 
Take for thy guitUi historic truth, and see 
The patli which mjiversal man hath trod, 
And thou wilt gladly own, that desert wild.? 
Made rich by Heaven — blessed toil, or iiiiracle — 
Present no spectacle so vast or gis^ftd, 
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As that whicli grows before tis as we view 

Tlte world in%rcuitliing liglit and life from Heaven, 

Tlirougli Him its Ijord, Creator, Saviour, Friend ! 

In earliest days majestic was tlie thought 

Wiaeii bore TSma forward from his pristine home. 

He felt the primal grandeur of his race, 

Knew that the world T>"as his hy grant divine. 

Had Bot this proud conviction fired his heart, 

Tile Tales of Ararat, and Sliinar's plains. 

Had s&on become like over-cro^vded foMs; 

And the bold spirit of adventuroug tribes 

Had faii'n oppressed by plagues untimely born. 

Bat like a flood -vviiich from some Ti:ountain hoar 

Takes its -deep spriog ■and knows that spring is deep. 

Not ever in its coui-se like shallower streams 

Pauses or deviates from its track profound. 

So passed along tlie thickeuiag multitudes 

Of yoiing lieroie families, till now 

The vvTde extended earth, hill, plain and vale. 

And the broad shores expanding to tlte verge 

Of uiiknowit .seas, ijore witness to the power 

OiraMh aijd jaaa's (predestined sovereignty. 
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And glorious were tlie visiuiig v/Iiicli arose: 

Upon the path of many a tfira who led 

His cliildreti ouwards to those fertile lands, 

Where lienren had placed their home. Superbly errand 

The majesty of thrones, the armed pomp 

Of nations in their proud maturity, 

To aged eyes prophetic rose subHsaie, 

And filled with gorgeous pageantry of hope 

The scenic halls of time. As centuries passed, 

So passed away the vision and tlie drearn, 

Tiie solemn structures wliich the spirit had raisedi 

To fill men's souls with energy to dare. 

They were the pattern shown tlisni in the mount : 

The forms ideal living in the realms 

Of holy destiny. And as they shrunk 

Back to their source, behold, in firm array, 

What they had pictured to the world became 

Realities of act, of deed, of form. 

And glorious had these been as even thuughtj 

In its most perfect mood had fondly deemed 

The proper offspring of this nether sphere. 

But 'mid tlie growing sidendours of tlie race,. 

F^rom golden spheres coiieeQdi'ie i— ?iaalKn!iie(l 

By each succeed-ipg &gc, iiyvrkcd by steps 



•Of jterws, sages, saints ,■ from palace?, 

Temples, and marts, and academic groves, 

S*>se poteoHttus vapours, which, transformed cm high 

few the semblance of the heavens they bid, 

Shttf forth briglit meteors, and allured mankind 

Froia every path of duty and of life. 

Aaiong the tangled mazes -wliere, concealed 

Beneatli the tree of knowledge, error lay, 

TijC'3'' drank the deadly drauglit -vidiich turns the heart 

Into base earth, or hardens it to stone. 

And tlien began the spirit, which of old 

HaiJ fpiled at Babel, to renew his i?trengtb ; 

A loftiet, mightier Baljel nO'w his aim, 

'One tliat should rise, not in ideal height 

'i'o scale the visible heavens, but by minds 

liisins on minds : thoughts heaped on thoughts sublime ; 

And s^driis linked together, soaring up, 

And poised upon the dizzy pinnacles 

01' speeulation's airy citadel. 

But wakei'ul still, the Euler of the Skies 
Loolied froci his tlirone, as lie liad done of yore, 
Aad spread cojd'nsion 'juid the dai'ing ho.sts 



Of earth's proud conqiierers. New systems rose 
New creeds, new forms of policy, and each 
Had its own language : Union was lo3t : 
And wisdom walked eonfoanded and dismayed 
Amid the crowds that blindly sought her fane- 
One mighty voice alone distinct was beard. 
The. voice of tyrant empire; who had graspiSd, 
In his mailed hand, tlie banners and the spoil 
Of weaker tj-rants and their trembling hordes. 

Beneath tliat voice the awe-struck worM gifew a 
Men's hearts no longer beat witli natural force ; 
Barbaric freedom hid lierself in caves, 
And forest-wilds, where mighty rivers swept 
Majestical along, in seeming scorn 
Of all that were not glorious as theiaselvea. 
The shout of war, the tramp of battle ceased : 
Nations no longer dare confess tliey heard 
The voices of their- fathers, or the cry , 
From hearths and altars which oft-times apose. 
When in some fit of noble grief they mused 
On deeds ttey loved, but dared not iwitate. 

That was the reign of peace: misnomer great ! 
Peace dwells o.ot iu a wo^'ld, or l^ad eipaiayett.. 
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Peace is tJie free man's well-earned rest anil joy ; 
The quiet and security of rights, 
Wrtkiig in a desperate struggle from the foe 
Of truth and nature, and harmonious laws. 
But though no sacred peace could liless the world 
Willie man enslaved, mnvorthy of the boon, 
IVoTshipped the image of his tyrant lord : 
Yet o'er the earth mysterious repose 
Fell with a wonderous charm, as if from heaven 
Music were breathing, and the furious waves 
01' phi-enzied passion heard it, and were still. 
And 'mid that quiet, — sign and type sublime — 
JesTis ] adored deliverer, didst Thou come, 
Come as an infant stranger to this earth, 
Environed with all heaven's invisible {jomp, 
But nseefc as poor Immanity itself. , , r . 

Thou canst unfold, Spirit supreme of truth .' 
That which tlie heart wotild most delight to know ; 
Ho\T by deep channels, and by secret ways, 
From the full fountain of the Saviour's soul. 
Power, ligJit and love, transfused into the mass 
Of sensttalj slumbering multitiules, aroused 
The world itself to a new sense of life. 
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Tea, Son of tlie Most Higli, when Thou didst con 
And bind tliy heavenly nature to our own. 
What hearts I'emote, or spirit.-i most supine 
Could fail to own the vrond'rous cliange begun ? 

When night, long brooding on the earth, beVicili'.s 
From some lioar precipice the distant gleam 
Of orient splendour ; and the virgin da%\Ti 
Peeps out behind the chariot of the sun, 
With trembling wings he sweeps ahmg the plain.*. 
Till finding some remoter home, he leaves 
The astounded nmkl in the embrace of day. 
Then far and wide, flow.? on tlie vital streiiEiu 
Fountains gush up and fill tiie vacant heart, 
With a strange fulness of delight and joy. 
Men greet each other as if each had i'ound 
Some precious pearl, or gold-mine in his field. 
And what tiie source of all this general glee? 
The presence of one genial orb of light. 

So Jesus, by a mystery more sublime, 
While thou wert .slumbering in thy cradle rude. 
Or happiei- on tli}' mother's virgin bresist, 
Didst smile witli joy iuefFable, despair, 
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And the clread form of ileath, and palsied doubt, 

Ektj- and linte find jealousy, betrayed 

Their consciousness that tlioii, great friend of man! 

Wert c«5ne to spoil tliem of his inmost heart. 

And Hiitids of gentle mood, spii-its sedute. 

And otiiers of a loftier strain, and those 

Whom grief liad tnught to tlniik, but not to jiray: 

Eireaihed a fresh atmosphere of liope and health. 

Hot Bethleh'eiii. nor Tabor, nor the JMount, 

On -Rdilcli thy Wood, dear lamb of God, was shed ; 

Kor Jordars's sacred stream, nor that i\iir lake, 

"Gennesarett-, upon whose rocky marge, 

XbT solemJi tender voice so oft; was heard: 

Nor these, nor augi'it that prophet told, or type 

Prefisrared, ever had their thoughts engaged : 

And yet thy presence in the world to tliem 

Was redolent -of bliss, as the sweet spring 

Seated oh np-iand islopes, or sunnj- fields, 

Sheds her glad influence o'er the wakeful flowers 

That watch for sun -lit dew in forest-glades. 

A cJiange came o'er the universal mind, — 
The laniversal heart. Predictive tliought. 
Impelled the feiv to look with, deeper aim 



At tliat wiiicli God had written on tlieir souls. 
Others tboiigli earthly still, more anxjoiL-i grew 
To know if all vrere earthly as tliemselves: 
Or if there mig-lit not he some resting-place, 
Wliere care and tlie long agonies of life 
Would cease to be tliongh life itsolf remained. 
Nor were there wanting those who silently 
Treading their quiet path-way through the world, 
IS'eeded lint one sweet hope to make their lot 
All that tlieir unambitious spirits vrished. 
And what was that they sighed for, but to know 
If those they loyed would not be lost in deatij? 
Or if there were no blessed cliarin; no power 
Involved in the complexities of fate, 
Whioli in its destined course miglit brinrr again 
The same dear beings to the same fond heart. 

And didst not thou, compassionate Jesus, give, 
Even by the common influence of thy graee. 
And by the lustre which around thee streamed, 
And by the very life wliieli thou didst breathe 
Upon the world, thou unknown King of Kitiiis?- — 
O didst thou not, thyself essential life, 
Speak wondrous things to that humanity, 
Of which thou u'erl; become the head and soul. 
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LfwiE ere tliy Ihis thy sriviiif; j)ower oonfe,sgt;d? 

For not as yet in plenitude of love, 

Wa^; thy will srtverei|rn o'er tlie lot of man. 

' Twj^s thin^' 10 pijrcJiasi' "(rilli tliy liloocl the I'iglit 

To save and renovate the forfeit soul. 

From BetHeliem to the Temple's hallowed slirlnc, 
Wbfii-e iMWsige due awaits Thee blessed Lord! 
Wc follow Thee in vision and in prayer. 
Hap^jjy that aged man to ^s'hom ' twas gi%'en 
The first of all earth's children to embrace 
Thee as the Saviour of thy kind: to press 
That heart of iiearts to his now growing cold: 
To let his rayless eyes rest fond on thine, 
And thenee draw ligiit into ids iranost soul, 

Ami ha],ipy alie v>'-iio Ijowed heiieatli the load 
Of year's imd sori'ow, but with juind elate, 
Jsow felt that there was joy for hearts like Jiers, 
That cherisljad soBie dear image, and had borne 
All cares nnA griefs in patience, so that God 
Might let thfcsii come and bring remembered love 
To iiear his bliissing, and so li vc again, — 
^^IW "tho&e taithfu! worsliippers I tliroucrh tliciu, 
<3ld iagft belitid linie's cohvjiii.'ror, ;uid liiuriit- 
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How all the burdens it is drifiinnijl to bear, 
How fill the chilling rrxHmories af wrong. 
Grow light or vanish wliorc tlie Saviour is. 

And other worsliij)]n!rs are bastening on 

To offer homage to their infant lord. 

Heaven slieds its golden beams upon tteir patb : 

Heavea fills their hearta with liope. They coMe as men. 

Sent from the world's I'emotest bounds to bring 

Due triliate to the world's deliverer. 

With gold and franhinoense and myrrh thej' btar 

The richer otlerinir of faith and love ; 

And pour from tlieir glad souls tJie treasured thoughts 

Which heaven first gave tlieiu, sis they -vvatehful tnvced 

Tlirough the long night the signs significant 

Of a supreme beneficence. And thus 

Those iiages from Chaklea's distant plains, 

B'iUed with divine presentiments, and led 

By light divine, before the Saviour stood, 

The first of those whoye glorions fate it i.s 

To blend in one symphonious design 

Knowledge supreme with faith's diviner aim. 

And who can tell with what ecstatic joy 

Those bless'd and favoured men retraced their way 

O'er peopkd plains anil ijitervening Wiwtes, 



To ilieir own home ami tribes ? They bear with tho 

The wealth of a new world : of splieros till now 

Seen but in dreams. Jesus to them liatli been 

As a bright portal opening to the. realms 

Where stars unveil tlieBiselves, and each becomes 

A hoped-for jiaradise ; and where the bearn 

Of iove diviHe, fahilliiig love's decree. 

Gives to all forms its own resplendent graee. 

There were among their kin inquiring rainds 
Which yearned to knofr what vision, voice or sijrn. 
Had led them to that land, so famed of old, 
For mipade and rich proplietic lore. 
And full of qoitkening might and impulses 
fSalrlimely grand ; of thonglits and rapturous dreains 
Was every word which from those sagea fell, 
As with uplifted hand, and look entranced. 
They sjx>ke of Him whose sceptre should siifBee 
To oriish the power of evil, and restore 
Fre^om to those eweet jnovements of the will 
Which once, 'twas said, had lifted souls to heaven, 
But now, by loving force, brought heaven 1o earth. 

And tills fJiv'inely planted hope rciiiained 



A spu-it of new life to al! tlvxt race ; 
rn.liaftitanta of a land remote, obscure. 
Hedged roand by a inyaterious decree, 
Wliicli gave them liglit, as of tlie cheering sun, 
Ere his first rays had dawniid Li|H)n the world. 

But wliile, dear Son of Go<l, a wondrous seris« 
Of thy supreme and saving love inspired 
SoiBe chosen hearts, behold, upon thy path 
The ruthless foe of Iioliiiess and truti^, 
Has raised his arm, and led his mnrderous hand. 
With h!*te instinetive thirsting for thatblowi. 
Which, as a fbiintalii sealed, no power sliail spiil 
Till Thou thyself sltalt give the treasure up- 
Yet Lamb of God ! Thy sirlferings have hegr.n ! 
Dearer to The.c than tliiiie own blood, a band 
Of innocent martyrs bare their intant breasts : 
And as tlie ruddy stream flows g-nrgling forth 
Miiigliiig; with. bi;iriiing tears, and heavy sobs. 
From poor, distracted mothers, — Lamb of Clod, 
Meek, loving Jesus, anxious sacriiiee ! 
Dost Thou not feel a pang so keon and deep 
That even aJreadj, irihuit ;is TJioa art. 
Thy frame seems pierced and simddei-ing on the Cr 



It 

Stars in fheir secret courses stir the air 

Witli forc« mysterious ; and the oloutled sun 

CosBmaads tho sphei'es, though not an eye. beholds 

The Bceptre that he ■^riekls : So J esus Thou 

Didst pass unheeded to that awi vil land 

Where the dark for^is of old idolatry 

Still ivait the doom which Thou at last shalt speak. 

Unheeded Thou didst pass : but not unfelt 

The power waicli (Iwelt about Thee. In that hour 

When thou wert Ixirne upon thy mother's breast 

' Tweem Bethiehem and Egypt'.? gloomy wastes, 

TIm- sentence was pronounced that soon Tritli Thee 

Wouid God from exile call his children home. 

Sad Nazareth I thou most despised and base 
Of peopled spots upon this populous globe, 
'Tvrm now with thee, as a neglected vase, 
01j»6b. awhile to bear some precious gurn ; 
Or old,, disfigured casket into which 
The owner of some priceless gem lias ca.«t 
The treasured wonder, more admired as seen 
In sffcb. poor keepijjg. Nazareth to thee 
<3od gave his Son to be a sojourner ; 
Ty iJwell among thy eliildren, and to shaj-e 
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Tlie scorn, neglect, and all the sadrtening wants 

That left them heartless, or with hearts so bowed 

~By mia&Tj, that neither thought nor v.-ill, 

E'er cared to own the sovei-eiga power of truth. 

Yet doubt we not that oft as Jesus now, 

In pure and fervent youth ; with soul serene. 

But lofty, quick, and full of grtmdest hope, 

Conversed among that prostrate race of men, 

Some felt now thoughts awake, new feelings romsed, 

And sympathy profound, unknown before. 

With jiature and with all that spoke of heaven. 

Fit scene for such communings^ yonder v;de, 

Where holy evening falls witli such a breadth 

Of tranquil radiance, that 'twero not profane 

To think a band of Angels present there; 

Veiling their lustre, but with smiles divine 

Giving a deeper sweetness to the liour- 

Or, for severer thought, that barren sweep 

Of rugged rocks, preci|>!tou3, and stern 

In naked whiteness, where no shepherd e'er 

Or goatlicrd led liis flocks ; or vinedresser. 

Or frugal rustic thought to find reward 

For patient etforts of laborious toil. 

Not, Jestis, there, perchance, thy loving soul 

Attuned to all sweet liarmoniea, had aouglit 
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Retreat: not there thy lonely step had traeed 
A pathway mid the waste of rocks, for Thou, 
Kven when portentous visions hemmed Thee rouiul, 
Wert filled with joy intense : and images 
Of friorious beauty ; of ecstatic hfe, 
Eesplendent with the golden links which bind 
Being to being, — ^these were the forms, dear lord, 
"^Viiich Thou, obeying thine own gentle will, 
WonM'st ever with delighted gazt; liave sought. 
Btit not BO he, companion of thy way, 
TJiat youth of stem and melancholy hvmv, 
Whose looks proclaim that as the need may bo 
He can he prophet, hero, martyr, sage. 

Upon yon devions mountain path they meet, 

Ajid quiek embrace, and eager greeting tell 

That 'tis but rare they meet. A careful eye 

May truce such likeness in their lineaments 

As common kindred and descent impart : 

But striking is the contrast otherwise 

Between the looks and beariiig of those youths. 

The one is lofiy in his port ; Jiis step 

"Like that of some young warrior, lilled with tlioiiglit 

Of great emprise. His dark eye flaslica scorn 

A» at some vision of tissembled fbes 
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Insulting God ami trampling on lii,? laws. 
O'er his broad sliouldcjrs and his amplo breast, 
Fall the thick clusters of his raveu locks, 
Tlie hue of ruddiest healtli is on his cheek, 
And as he grasps the staff" Trhieh he has borne 
In his long journey from the movintain lands 
Of distant Hebron, yon may tell that he 
Has thoughts iuid feelings which will not consort 
Witli home or its sweet quietness. A voice 
Has called Iiim forth, and he can never rest 
Till the great task aliotted hini be done. 

Different tlie mien of him who standing now 
IJpon yon jutting rock VTliich overhangs 
The vale of Nazareth, points out the spot 
Where he has passed liis cbildhood. In his eye 
Beams a deep lustre, pure, intense and still. 
As that of Eastern seas which only light 
Cat) fathom. Pale, not wan his face, -whicli shows 
By its brown tint that he hath strength to bear, 
Tiic noon-tide heat, travail, and frequent toil. 
But delicate is his form, as tliaf of one 
Wliose .soul will hiiVQ. no more of t'arth than just 
SiifTiccs for humanity : for tlie |,io\ver. 



To act or siifter, to endure thf pnngs 

Which justice may appoint, or fate decree 

As the fit price of victory and its crown. 

Long in ileep conTerse strayed those wonderous youtlis. 

TJieir talk vv as of great things revealed of old 

By prophets to tlieir sires : and oft their eyes 

Were liiled with melting rapture and amaze. 

Ftir floods of solemn thouglit rushed through their souls, 

And oft mysterious words whi^h each had Iieard 

Drop from parental lips : and many dreams 

Of their o'v^'n childhood, all unlike the rest 

Of their mere healthful infancy, now became 

Fresh revelations to their tlu-ohhing hearts. 

W hein eTening came they sat in sweet repose 
Beside a humble porch ; narrow and low. 
As any in poor Nazareth, but unlike 
The rest in this, that over it were, trained 
Tiuek clasSering roses of the fragrant stock 
Of HerniOH ; artd tliek- deep vermiUion hues 
Were mijigled with the green and purple dies 
''Of a luxuriant viae, whose branches hung, 
Attsh-vim, tijeir rich and ctinous tracery 
Down to tite grourKl. And now the twiligiit hill.'J 
O'er the wide v-uUey, and the barrcJi hills 



Rise in the distance spectre-like. Tiie birds 

Have sovLglif. tlieir ncsta : and by the vrf-M were erst 

A busy throng of laughing maiflens stoorl 

Only 03)6 agerl woman waits to end 

More quietly lier weary toil. So still, 

So aolemnly the shades of evening spread. 

Till the broad moon with rapid glory fills 

The whole deep coneavc, aud the azui-e vault 

Lets fall the liquid beaiity in a shower 

Of quivering lig]}i, And whispering winds awake, 

As if fond nature who hath lulled asleep 

Her Taried oifspriiig, wakeful still herself, 

Were uttering o'er them her dear benison. 

And happy wert Thou, blessed Jesus now, 
For thou didst feel that there was in thy soul 
Ar» energy which could transfuse itself 
Tlirough all that fair expanse of loveliness. 
And happy too for that beside Thee sate, 
Thy virgin -mother, who delighted breathed 
Responses to tliy thoughts ; so fondly true 
That never echo in her sylvan cave 
Eeturned sweet sounds with o^ore exact aecord 
Than did tliy mother's heart tliw pulse of thine. 
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AnA ]ong thov sat, the motlier and the son, 

AfivJ tbeh' loveA guest from HcVsroxi. Hope sublime 

Had wreatbcfl around their hrows a lambent crown 

Of Jieafenly liglit : but ever and anon 

Their ejes o'erflowed with tears, and the meek face 

Of that most blessed of women became pale 

In tlie still moonliglit, its the counteuaiice 

Of oae whom death bath just transfigured 

Into the form of saintly grace, awaiting 

The bright sirfiiisioii of the roseate tints 

Of the new youth from tlie new life %«tliin. 

At length the light which, though it tells of morn, 
Is earlier than the moDi, passed o'er the lulls : 
And the one star, wldch knows so well Jiow pure 
The radiance of its golden liiistre is 
That it rlare front the da)^. came beckoning out: 
Wlule the jxiung stranger hy Ms earnest look 
Seeiaed to regard its orb as one who long 
Had been familiar v,dth Home solemn thought 
Awakened at its snmnions. He arose, 
Ami with brlLef greeting hastened down the vale, 
And sfxsri was seen upon the distant steep, 
Treading v/ith quickening step his homeward way. 
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There is a traveller in the patliiei?s woods: 
Long time has lie tlie tangled mazes trod, 
Catching eacli fitful gleam of light to trace 
What seems a way, winding, but opening still 
Through the deep gloom. From mom till night has 1 
Watched everj sign wliich. either sun or star, 
Or whispering wind, eoiild give liisn of the end 
To this wild labyi-intli. But the flickering ray 
Created shadows which the niore, perplexed 
His anxious eye.; and sounds wliich seemed at first 
To come from some well-trodden road, where umn 
Were hastening forward oil their trampling steeds. 
And heavy wanes were groaning 'neatli the wealth 
Of over-huten barns or warehouses, 
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Btirne to the neighfeouring city,— soon these sounds 

Wer-e changed into a &ad and hollow moan 
'WTjjch nearer ar.d still nearer came, and tlieis 
Was lost in utter silence. Woe to him, 
Who thus in lone perplexity attempts 
To find his waj beyond the forest's gloom, 
When erery patJi that opens to Ms view 
Still leaife him farther from the one he seeks. 

Brat loot again. Upon yon rocky strand, 
A various muitittide, in scattered groups, 
'Watebe-s the ehhing tide. Fall many a time 
The mooa has fiEed her horn, since some of those 
Adventurous traTellers first reached tliat shore. 
Tlieie were amoBg them those who httle thouglit 
To fifld the surges of the fathomless sea 
Barrisg their coarse ; some, more hopeful, looked 
For friendly heel? that soon with favoriDg winds 
Woijld waft them o'er the wa^'es : others there were 
Of hoH eccentric minds, vrho fondly deemed 
That in due ttme some power within their hearte, 
-^Some mightj influence, would xinfold itself. 
And hear them upwai-ds, and then far away ■ 
Oter the oceaa to whatever clime 



Might best tlieir fancy suit. But vain the hope 
The}' lingered there, all in their several ranks, 
From spring to autumn, and till winter flung 
His slieeted storms upon the forious sea. 
And spring returned, and summer, and again 
Autumn and winter, steward and .spoiler thcj, 
Performed their course. Bnt still those multitudes 
Found neither bark to bear thera o'er the waves, 
Nor power to chain the flood, nor ^vit to span 
With bridge aerial the raysterious depth. 

And many there grew old ; tlieir Jiaggard looks 

Betokeniiig well that hope, whicli once liadlent 

Vigour to tlunight, liad vanished. Of the rest, 

Some cea.sed to gaze ripon the waves, and strove 

Quite to forget that they had ever looked 

To find a home beyond them. Others watched. 

With passionate and never- tiring gaze 

The meteors which, ever aJid anon. 

Like angels on the %ving, passed down the sky, 

And seemed to cleave the pure, blue adament, 

That human eyes might see tlie world beyond. 

Various the speech and tone which there pr«vaiiei_ 
Hope and despair, and hateful discQHtsiat: : 
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AikI tie straiige foiy of intemperate joy, ^ 
Eeasosi; ant! passioji, stern philosophy. 
And wise Immilitj, confessing dots' 
Tkat ipain it were to think tbat line to pass 
While Htan Jiiinself remained what then lie was. 
Eadi gave flis counsel : each proclaimed his will : 
iBiit still tlie gulf unfathoinahle rolled 
Its gloomy waves ■anbroken to the strand. 

Ats(1 such as that lone wanderer in the woods, 
Or some of those 'viho by the darksome main 
Sat wondering and perplexed that there their course 
Mnst hopeless end : such was each traveller 
Tkrciiigh life's lone wilderness ; and such the massa, 
Tlxe vexi_'il and weary multitude, ere Thou 
SIbsb&I JctBUB ! didst in thine osyji self beconie 
The way to happier worlds ; and by thy word. 
And acta heroic, and triuuiphant death, 
Disht tlirow sueh living light upon the path 
"^'^'hicii leads to heaven, that not a soul can err, 
^il'ftr feeblest heart despair, that looks to Thee, 
The way TiiyseU'; hut guide and leader too. 

To reaeh the reahn where truth and jroodness reign, 
Matt must pnreue the path wli^reoa his heart 
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Grows wiser by the travail and tiie t^iil. 
Nor tkis alone. 'Tis not tlie patient step, 
The mere desire to win the distant goal, 
Will give him that for wiiicii his bosom panta. 
He imist have sti'ength of soul, virtue sublimtj; 
And courage to engage in fight with him 
Whose malice tries and tests the power of good. 

And thus it was with Him; greatest and best 

Of all the sons of men; with Him who first 

Dared with effectual step, and anned right hand 

To win a path-way throngh the darksorae woilsl^ 

And all its tui'bulent hostS; to that fair home, 

"Whither He fain would all his brethren lead. 

Stern poyerty, and solitary thought 

Had been the teachers of his yonth: from them 

His heart had leavut to dissipate all dreams 

Of waj^vard fancy; and to find in truth 

More exquisite beauty, food for sympathies 

Of such ecstatic sweetness and delight, 

That tried with thein the most impassioned lore. 

Inflamed and fed by earthly impulses, 

la ;is an accidental harmony 

Breath'd by the vagrant air, compared with that 



Wilici) some great nisster, in sereirest mood, 
Draws fmn the. wiiiiiig lyre. Kor deem that He, 
Wk9 thus with soul sublime, soared far atiOYe 
The liase anil poisonous raponrs of the eartli, 
Despised tlie lo-relj patlis Tv.bere nature smilys, 
Ami teaehes as a mother. From her Li-eath, 
Vital iij liiMs and "woods, and -vvheresoe'er 
Lijrlit, air, and sounds significant proclaim 
TJiat then:' is work in liand about the earth; — 
Fj-om her pure teaciiing had he learat the lore 
Wfeach she altme bestovTs; and thence His iieart 
Was stored with deep experiences and thougbts, 
Wiaicli w^ted as etherial prototypes 
Fw things vrMch the great future should bring f'orth 

TJsus tiUored. and yet better taught to love 

Tij ail the graces wldch. can wait on home; 

And wiser stiU to reason from the light, 

Wliich mlnglsBg ivith that love now clearer fell 

Upon. Ms path, Jesas, matured in .soul. 

Prepared to seek those scenes wliere well lie knew 

Ttee tnttei'est foe of all the human race 

Would meet Mai m his way. And were there not 

In tjiat fpnid l^eart — of mould so exquisite. 



That of the myriad feelings ivliicfa belong 

To the great orb of pure humanity 

Not one was wanting tliere — 01 were there not 

In that fond, heart of Iiis, a sorrow now, 

Such as it ne'er had laiown, till, aa he turned 

Prom the low porch where his lov'd raother stoocf 

Weeping, he bade adieu to all tliat e'er 

Coidd hear for Him on earth the name of home ? 

On Jordan's banks, ■where the bright river iJowed 
Witli more than wonted clearness, and outspread 
Into a broad translucent pool, there stood 
A sad and anxious multitude. On some 
Care and distress ; on others fierce remorse 
Had fixed the signs indelible of woe. 
A voice was heard among them ; deep, yet keen 
And piercing ; lilie the murmur of a storm 
Careering o'er the wilderness wlien night 
Seems striving to sliakc olf its ponderous gloom. 
That voice made spirits troml>ie which had dared 
To trample on all laws, and ftercoly mock 
What early sage, or prouder scribe had taught. 
And hearts there were to whom its sounds became. 



Thoiigli terrible stern harbiHgers of Lope : * 
Witile otbej-s, first a^-akened to a sense 
Of iiiHer life, vnth strange amaze looked od, 
As if new worliis were (iamiing on their siglit. 

That multitude vras roused, hut knew not yet 
Tiae w&j to peace or freedom. With a look 
Of tenderneas, so holy, and so deep, 
TbK it turned awe to love, Jesus upraised 
His eyes to lieaveii. and liand in Iiand with liiin, 
That Hiigfely preacher, passed the shelving bank 
Ami his meek head to the trembling Hood. 

Hhea first the heaven of lieaveiis responses gave 
To that strong voice of pure humanity, 
Whieb, thenceforth consecrate to noblest aims, 
S-kojiM win a kingdom back for God and Man. 
Spirit supreme 1 how blessed the hour wlien Thoa 
Didst piuxBe Thy power -ndth love, and give to trutli 
The radiant form in wliich v/itli silver ivings. 
And its dove's eyes, it best could find its way 
To softest boBOuss, and lie cherished there 
'J^13 it should riae again, and bear with it 
The mictared sweets whicb even truth can win 
From geatie hearts. 



Over the wondering crowd 
Awhile there iiung a broad and lammous ciend, 
And the air seemed to hold in iisi embrace 
All forms and powers of beauty tiiat would fain. 
Have sought tlio earth, but that the rightful time 
"Was not yet i'ully come. And while entraneed 
In the amazement of that solemn hour, 
Words of proibundest import awept along, 
And taught tlie multitude that He on whom 
Their eyes were fixed with such enraptured awe, 
Was God's dear Son, but sent for them to be 
A willing and a bleeding saeriiice. 

With looks of loYO ineffable, but swift. 
As urged b}' some dtiep impulse; Jesus passed 
Through tlie admiring throng, and soon was lost 
In the thiek shadows of declining day. 

What is it which deforms the soul, and bows 

The lofty spirit of immortal man 

To the base ehid on whieh he treads ? What mars 

The generous sentimeiit, the earnest wish. 

And aspirations pointing to the height 

Where virtue, truth, and fortitude abide? 



Wbttt tiMi5 -defaces and disarms the soul ? 

Stripping it of its glory, till it He 

Like same imhappy priest, who chained, and bar 

'Of all liis emameBts, lias grovelling fall'n 

Uifion the steps wMch should liave seen him imss 

To tlie. high altar and myfterious rites ? 

O TS-ba* is it which has such mischief -WTOught 

In OUT tamanity, hut unbridled sense ; 

Passioii and appetite, whose fierce demands 

Ck»fiipeJ the soul to barter at their call 

Its freedom for the basest of deiijrhts ? 

Well kaew that mightiest of conquerors, 

%Vhb had stood face to face with aj-miea ranged 

Under the proudest banners, that he need 

Bat spi*ad some dainty eoncli, or dress the board 

With luscious banquets, to make pati'iots false, 

And TFmiors faithless to tlieir noblest trust, 

If ■svarriors csr patriots be they, 

"WJiose calL or 'whose pretence, it is to win 

For fallen mau, a freer, happier state. 

And well lie knew, that first of all the race 

Who rightly dare that einjmy defy. 

How jiowerki-s must all arts, all weapons prove 



Against the antagonists of man till man 
Himself' again become wiiat man should be- 

Hence in his own rejoicing consciousness 
Of fitness for the task, ami forward urged 
By tlie omnipotent spii-it which withia 
His soul deep-seated reigned ; Jesus want forth. 
Prepared for bitter need, for patient toii. 
For bold deternsined eonflict, or wlate'er 
Might best avail to crttsh the subtle foe 
Whom now He waited on his darksome path. 

To thiim whose aim it Is to reach the height 
Where .noble souls in sweet comifluniQo. dwell, 
The solema wilds of solitude are as 
A stern, majestic entrance to the halls 
Of some great potentate, which lie beyond 
Intricate passages and corridores, 
And vaulted galleries, and chambers filled 
With treasure.^ which seem only gathered there 
To dazzle tiud perplex uiipriictised eyes. 
And thus to Jesus was the wilderness. 
Howling and -ivaste, its rugged tracts diDpUiy'd 
Such desolatiou, that along its path 
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Natore karself look'd Ikemeless. Btst to Hiia 
The miinaulgcnt plaaa : the lulls aln-upt, 
■Cleft Ijy the lightnings wliich had graven them 
Witli retwrds of oM st«rms ; the silent pools, 
Wtee fatoey laigbt have tliouglit tbat gloomy niglit 
Had lost lier ebon offspring. — tliese to Hiiu. 
Were not unwelcome, for Ms mind could rest 
In happiest repose wh-Bn noagfat appeared , ' ' 
ITalike its stern resolve. - ■ • - 

Long time in Tain, 
Had tte toase teaipter sought by subtlest art 
To titra aside Ms foe. Day after day, ■ , ■'■ 
And :iin ifae dreaiay watelaes of the night, 
He hxmg about Him as the poisonoDs south - • 
Weaves aa in risible net work of liisease, . ■ • 
Of plague, aad death, about the di'ooping head 
Of the poor traveller in Indian wilds. 
But frnstrate nU Ms arts. The healthful soul 
Kaag from itself the hated pestilence, 
As vase of purest ehrystal, though it he 
Thiu as the lightest gossamer, caa bear 
'Unmjm&i tte fierce strokes and deadly aim 
Of tte eai'aged adde/s forked toague 



And Badiiia- tiuid Ids travail lost, the foe 

Gave up the siegi?, watching till time might bring 

Tlie patient wanderer more within the grasp 

Of common wants and wishes. And at length. 

The haggard look ; the weak and totteiiag step, 

Long sleep and fitful waking, and the sigh 

Which burst unwilHog from the labouring breast,. 

Betrayed the fainting fi-Eime : a signal this 

For Satan to approach by other wajSj 

Than those wliich lead more darkly to the soul. 

Nor (lid he lack encouragement to hope 

That, though his sahtler stratagems had failed, 

A bolder warfare niight secure the prize ; 

For often had he found that those who boast 

A nature so refined, that it rejects 

With ready instinct whatso'er intrudes 

Upon the silent empire of its th.oughts, 

Will not itnfrequent yield where earthly sense. 

Sudden conceit of fancy or of pride, 

A.re put in motion by such stimulant 

As reaches not the liner powei's ol' mind. 

To spirits in their intercourse with man, 
ParticuliU' puipoae gives substantial form, 
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Clothrag their purer essence in snch g&rb '* 
As best feefite tlieir errand and tlaeir aim. 
Hewee wliei; k&en liiinger opened exerj sense 
To oittwjard things, and. Jesus feit liow sweet- 
Had been tlsat meal wliieh His dear mother's liancS 
Was wont to spread upon the frugal board, 
Patan apfiearetl ; bis aspect and his Ti'ords, 
Kot startling, bnt familiar, for in minds 
Etbti the purest, it is ever so, 
Tliat appetite betrars the tempter near, 
And smipes his iiQage with exactest ai^t, - 
His plu-asc was subtly fitter! to the mood 
Of Him to -vrhom le spake : for lofty souls, 
WliCB soreij pressed by need, will fondly seek 
To hide the grosser part of appetite 
By means tliey take to still it. Hence the foe 
J&ade Jesus test the power which in him lay, 
Axkii ibrce from nature in her harshest guise. 
Tribute to inteEectnal sovereignty. 

TheVacfcory wa.5 twofold : appetite 
Lay cliained by holy thought ; and pride ahastietf. 
Owned that its boasted empire o'er the mind 
Was a.11 dissolved by one pure %rord of truth. 
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But ceased not then the stmiggle. Somewhat changet! 

In form, and witlx a iook wliich well became 

The haughtiness of Him who claims to be 

Monarch of monarchs, Satan raised his hand, 

Aud beckoning, as on some great end intent. 

Led Jesua up a solitary mount, 

From whose hoar summit could be seen the vast, 

The vague, but not anpeopled depths of space. 

Forgetting not of late defeat to take - - 

Eeady advantage — grave and pithy words 

Fell from the tempter's lips, and well he praised 

The sterner viitues as Jit ornament 

For tlio.se ivdio would be kings ; then with a sioile 

Benign and solemn, spoke he of the power 

Which he possessed o'er all the sons of men ; 

And skilfully did lie poui'tray the course 

Whereby he gained such right o'er human hearts. 

It was a tale which might full well have charmed 

All other ears but that on which it folk 

The atory ended ; undisgtiiaiiig aiight 

Of Ills proud aim, he owned that he had need 

Of one among the numerous sons of men, 

Whose innate strength of sotU, and courage rare 

Might Qt bim to control with sceptered hand 



42 



Tiieia'islde world. Bow but to rdc," he saiil- 
" And Swell a diadem shall grace tby brow , • 
As aeirer yet, tlie miglitiest potentate 
On earth liath worn." As tbus lie spake, befiokl 
The whole liorizon gleamed sviih ruddy liglit. 
And tlae -wide pomp of empires rose to Ticw. 
With sadden treaibling seized, the mount itself 
Seamed to lieeouie a tiirone, raised far aboTe 
AH tteoes that in tbe purple distance stood. 
Swift ttaouwb the air a radiant meteor flew, 
Antl at the feet of Jesus, dazzling lay 
A goHen sceptre, wlnle above liis head ' ' , 
IjjTisible bands were weaving into shape 
A gorgeous crovra., I'sdiitli ever and anon, 
Flashed in tie dark thick air. Then voices rose, 
Preparing as it weve, triumphal song ; 
Arad .a^l arotsntl from countless instrumeuts. 
Low mellow sounds were heard, strains indistinct. 
Best framed to charDi an undetermined will 
¥msa ite last hoM on conscience. 

Vain the lures 
Gf Satan and liis ministers, when tried 
AgaittBt the heart wJiiclj only throbbed to crissh 
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Their tyrannous reign. With istern rebuke asd scorn^ 

Jesus repelled the tempter ; and again 

One word of pure and holy trutli sufficed - ■ 

For victory. As Jasus spake, a clou'l 

Of sulphurous gloom spread dark'ning o'er the scene: 

The savage mount resumed its wonted form : 

And lustreless the cold horizon round, 

Blarked but the dreary linnts of the waste. , <■ ■ 

With hasty step, as one who challenges 

His foe to fresh encounter, Satan led 

Jesus across tlie wilderness. The path 

Was long and rough, but ere the morning watch 

Had woke the sacrificing priest, they stood 

Upon the. Temple's battlements. Tlience they viewed 

The slumbering city, lying now so still, 

That the.y who had not known its history, 

Mght well liave deemed it was the bless'd abode 

Of holiest peace. In outline siuu-p and clear, 

Mountain and precipice, and long wiuihng vales, 

Each with its store of monumental wealth, 

Lay stretched before them. From the pinnacle. 

On u'liosc projecting, iiarrow base they stood. 



Tte d^fith beMeatt was as some monst-Tcms form, 

WMcli SMch strange exichaiitnient in ita look, 

That few eoitld meet its glance, nor feel disposed 

To ieap to its embrace. The temptet marked, 

W'ith aubtile grlsxice, how o'er the pensive bi-ow 

Of Jesus, worn with fast and "\Teariness, 

Dark shadows passed, betokening tliat -^ritliin 

The laboariDg brain vexed tliought was hardly tasked 

To ie its perfect work. Then witli mdi words. 

As might have flattered weaker souls to try 

Unofsene-a a»d foi'bidden paths to rest, 

He tieist his gaze apon tJie shadowy void, 

And half suspended o'er the dizzy edge ' 

O'f the smooth 'battlement, Imde J«sus dare ' 

What ancient promise tanght the .sons of God 

Slight well approve their faith in his decrees. 

Bui m pure hearts faith needs no other te.st, 

ThaQ that serene and happy coafidence. 

ha the aiifficiency of that which is, 

Mo lems fisr man's than God's own purposes. 

Enough the present trial well sustained. — * 

The piiril or the sorrow of the hour, — 

Tffl shew the trusst which when a dai-ker comes 

Shsdl elasm the higher jninistry of lieaven. 



So Jesas taught, as wjtli the calm resolve 
Of holy wisdom, He again'proclaiiaerl 
God's will omiiipotent Tlie words He gpa^e 
Dismayed the tempter, and aa some huge tower. 
Or oeean-beacon, struck ]>y lightning-, roUa- 
A mass of black ccmfmion to tJie deep, 
So rushed lie from tlie battlemeat, &ml passed 
Hid in thick gloom along the vale beneath. 

Now briglitly shone the morn, and the pure air 
Breathed fresldy, as if night had left -svith it 
Its coolness, but so tempered vrith the iweets 
Of openitig day, that rivers, woods and meads, 
Seemed to have treasured all the, season's life 
To quieten that bright hoiu'. Entranced awhile 
In the glad sense of iTeedoin, Jesus stood, 
And saw rejoicing that no trace, was left 
Of the base teiopter's presence : beaatii'ul 
As something just created by the hand 
Of plastic art, a virgin marble shrine, 
Swelled into form tiio temple's ample rtniud; 
As tiu: soft moon in summer nights, when first 
Slic grows into a substance from the thin 
And lustrous Lcther. O'er the wide extent 
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Of earth and sky reigned visible, content, * 
HaTnienieus peace and joy. .Nor long alone 
Did Jesus medit^ite. Around Him came 
AageUe miniiSters. With reYerent lore 
iStrengtliieiiing his feeble steps, they bore him down 
The tortuous gallei-ies, till at letigth he stood 
Wlaere priests and peojile joined in early prayer. 

Triunjplaaijt thiis o'er Mm whose guile is power 

Of subtlest kind, the way which Jesus trod, 

With sure and stedfast look, was that wliich leads 

Direct to heaven : and be who follows Hiifl, 

Gains at each step he sets, new strength of lieart ; 

Beoomes a better and a nobler mau : , , 

JjmTns what it is to sufifer, and yet be , ; 

G-reatly content ; to bind in closest bonds 

fassba aai appetite, yet leave nature tree 

To all her gra:id ex^iansions ; and to drink 

Deep draughts of He froDj every stream whose source 

PtsoekiiM tbe Qurrejit pure. 

But small as yet, 
The part tiioagh arduous, whicli that guide hath traced 
<M bis prfedestiiied way. A darksome length 
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Of toil and t:rial Still before Him lies ; . ' ; . 

And should He leave the breadth of but a line 
Of that roingii patb uatiodden, there wotikl rise 
Foes of such monstrous shape, walls of mch height. 
To bar the way, tliat never man again, 
Whate'cr his will, would dare attempt the path. 

Brief rest enjoyed, such rest as travellers take, 

Who, though stiO fer from home, have travelled vreli:, 

Or such as lie who tails asleep when night 

Closes upon Iiis wark just where 'tis best 

His hand sIionM ])ause : such transient i-est enjoyed, 

Jesus again went forth. Wisdom and lore 

His steps directed, and as ou He passed, 

The thoughts of scenes faioiliar to his youth 

T^ere to iiis lieart like music. Distant far ■:- 

The hills of Galilee, and populous vales 

Of Nephthalim and Zabulon : hut around, 

And o'er that land, as pictured to his eye, 

Tliick darkness hovered, and the people sat 

Involved iri rayle.se gloom. That gloom to pierce 

With heavejdy light was now the Saviour's aim. 

Kor dii] He shun the wildertiess where owt 

Such terrors had beset Hint. Througii it ran 



A roafli anci narrow path ■^Tliinli quiekesf- led * <i 

Tisose wlio dare tempt its liorrors, on tlieir way 

Towards Samaria. And Jesus sped 

With toow THiclouded and serenest. soul 

Along the waste. Lotv winds and sullen fiends 

Miirmnred around Him, and the murky clouds, 

Which should have kept the middle air, came down 

Ooreimg the dwai-iish Hlls and stunted trees 

Wjtli wet; unwliGilesome night. But little cared 

That lonely traTeller for aught beside 

The thoughts and visions which posses.?ed his soul. 

Steadfast m purpose, tranquilly He passed 

Tlii-OEg"!! that (Udj region, till at length, beyond 

The Quarantanian rocks, a glorious breadth. 

And bright variety of landscape bur^t 

Foil on his view. Along the golden track- 

'Of autuieii's richeat sojourn basking lay 

AM forms of plenty. Eipened corn fiehls met 

BrigMviBeyardSfWliicli from low-browed mountains sloped 

Down to the plaiB : wlule, here and tbei-e, the line 

Of " S£i3iny beauty from iti? eourse was turned 

By ancient olive groves, and orelmrds dark 

With iatermkigling branches of the palm, 

Pomegraiiat*, fig, and umlbeiTy, tlu-ough which 







Glimmered t)ie yellow orange. 

Far away, 

But still distinct against the eyening sky. 
Rose the tall peaks of Gilead's balmy mount : 
Nor unobserved by Him, who knew so well 
■\Vith patriot soul the atmala of his land 
To meditate, the old historic heightg 
Of fall'u Tekoa, or, of grander note. 
Bethel and Siiiloii, mid contimioua hiUs 
Shrouding the favoured haunts of ancient seers. 

Beneath a group of oaks and sycamores, 

Skirting a narrow glen through which titere Slowed 

A mountain riYulet, the traveller sought 

Such couch as the green sward, and flo\\'er3, aiiii moss, 

Might best afford. Not numerous in that land 

The tuneful clioristers of woods and fields. 

But oft in far remoTed and favoxired spots, 

The nightingale and plaintive cushat dove, 

Will all night long melodious watches keep. 

And these they kept while round about the grove 

Unseen, urdieard, angelic squadrons passed, 

Guarding the happy slumberer's sweet repose. 

EKD OF BOOK SECOSD. 
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Jesus puTsnes his journey : CircuniEtaiices described wliif^h it 
aay be iasajiined happened on the way, and which may hare 
fetrmed. the foundistititi of Parables, &c. Tlie Good Samaritau: 
iSaraaria. The Mairiage and the ten Virgins. Jesua suppoBed Co 
^■ias bf iSje houEe of tlie rich man whose fields brought forth 
abuislanfly- The Returniag Prod igah Nazareth. Jesu.s and hi.s 
M<At!l. His Miracle at Cans. I'reachirig at Sfazareth, IJe- 
'fmismi thence. 



To sleep, and dream such dreams as Jesus dreamt 
To sliare such thoughts as waking filled liia heart, - 
WIk) would not bear tlie hardest toil which day, 
Duty, or earnest conscience can impose ? 
Scarce had the sun his dewy splendours shed 
O'er Hermon's loftiest peak, when gladsomely 
Jesus arose, and tracked his onward path. 
As one vflio just hath beard some voice V)eloved 
Give precious promises of coming joy. 
And wliicli so rouse his heart, Ida limbs so nerve, 
That us he moves, he sei;ms to bear with him 
A key that may unJock Ibr him and iiis 
The gate of paradise. 
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But ere tlie dawn 
away tlie Aey>,-j siiiwks of nights 
-FlPW 'sirhij'Eig vate itttrt rocky mountain pass, 
li*.T4 hr tlw flaggy sleep which opens down 
ITjstis t&r Toad tclcrichoj behold, 

"CTSrelfer pauses ; ibr bis car liath caught 
in»e •^•SE^ af ToicM, feeble but dear, and hlte 
SSi^^ iKspplnjr craters where dull silence reigns. 
Afeir3a{»?e steps have broiiglit Him to tlie spot, 
Wlisre oae. whose garb bespeaks him of the race 
"^iGaeii trreli* in hated Sjcliem, fends a man 
Wbs^ w&wQ&s. iHflicted by a robber band, 
Ms \mds -mA gentlest care, while cheering words 
FillfemMs HjB, C5 if a brother spoke 
Te J»au a brother's grief. The tale soon told, 
Jssss bekM ihe- stranger with a look 
Wtaeis m<yi deEgM mi gladness tlu'ougfa his heart. 
SiFsst ■te3e3ieii«a! but more precious still 
Ths nmxsri ■ssritren oa the Saviour's soul, 
'^aetssm the grejst charter binding man to man 
Sy li^'s more powerfal than names or laws. 

Ssi' SEEfer &r. hr inwsrd power upheld, 
%OT iHiaeSi^ted by the varied grace, 

■ ■ « 
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The charrn of incident and circumstance, 
Which mavkftd his cottrse, Jesus pursued the path 
Whidi led direct heneath the solemn lieights 
Of Ebal and Gerizim. Short the way 
.From that deep vale, o'er which in ancient times 
Were interchanged the blessing and the cuTSe 
Of laws fulfilled or broken, to the hill 
Crowned by Samaria's towers and palaces. 
Gay as a bride, the beauteoas Taouvit display'd 
Gardens, and marble terraces that gleamed 
Through myrtle shades, like lines of drifted snow ; 
And bowers of gold and irory, overhung 
With veils of gorgeous purple; while aboFe 
The gentler slopes majestically rose 
Temples oi' varied form, turrets and ilomes, 
The pomp of faiths corrupted or decayed. 

When darkness fell, from bowers and gardens streamed 

The lustrous light of silver lamps, which told 

Of festive throngs and saiuptuous bridal rites. 

And many a note of joy a«d rsTelry, 

Sounds that lie softest on the midnight air, 

Came floating from the city. Then awhile 

Deep stillness reigned, till on a sudden rose 



.4 q«iek impatient cry, and hastening forth. 

From a, fair gafden-house, a tlirong of girls 

'Took ill siieir eager hands the glimmering lamps 

WMici, frliile they sougiit brief slumber, they had le.i\, 

Upon the flowery hwn. Some qiiicldy fed 

jLnd eooB. restored the half-expiring flame ; 

Bjit others darkling went ; and when the shout 

Of glad acclaim burst loudest on the ear. 

Wiitk ^intiye sighs they sought the thickest shailes, 

Ami. wept their hot and unavailing teara 

O'er broken friendships, forfeited delights, . . =. 

And hopes that ever die iji shallow hearts. , . . 

Scarce bad the lofty towers and rich domaias 

Of proud Samaria and its lords been pass'd, 

When fertile plains, deep %yoodlaDds, and such valts 

As proaaise to each season best return 

F-or f&ftmmg winds and showers, appeared in view. 

Then mjie a broad and open champaign tract, 

With pleasant rural liomes ; and soon the stir 

Of proBperons country life and laboni' fiH'd 

Ths,lieart of Jesus with a grateful tiionght 

■■Of iSihat which Toao may be and have, where heaven 

,Sls6ds its free bteisg w his honest toils. 



Among the rest a larger liomestead rose, 
Conspicuous by its long, white garden walls, 
Laiien with fniit : around were numerous barns. 
Large ljut o'er-stocked ; ricii Autumn at the door 
Waiting like some poor huckster with his wares 
Asking a home. Beyond iverc grassy slopes, 
With bordering willcAva ; -while, as if to tell 
The liours and seasons, clumps of aged oaks 
Broke the green sun-light where the pasture spread 
Most open to the day. There milk-white herds, 
And numerous floeks on which the siiepherds looked 
Content and proud, betokened well that he 
Who owned tlie fields whicli tluis the Lord liad bles 
Had need but of a tranquil, thankful soul, 
To be right happy. 

So it chaneed that he. 
The master of that rustic lordship, stray 'd, 
As Jesus passed, beside a purling stream. 
And sunk in worldly reverie proclaimed 
The Tain ambition of Iris pampered heart. 
Ko shadow erossed his path ; nor could the. ear. 
Of fancy in its mo.st oraeular rnood, 
Listening for warnings, have detected aiigJit 
Adverse to that he hoped : but as he stood. 
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Pausing a moiaent, o'er his lirovr there fell 
A liea^^v (iarisiess. Jesus looked; and knew 
TSiat even men tlie ligiit of life -wfis gone, 

Wcarj, an<i not vn'tliout some .saddening tiwuglit. 
Be jwrneyed on ; and when tbe siiltry noon 
¥AieS pitiles-s splendour roTind Hicj, gladly fumed 
To where an ancdent Tereliintu o'erlumg 
The tra-s'tdler's pstli, and witli its tremtdons boughs, 
And penient blossoms, whispered to repose. 
Not long had Jesus rested there, and felt 
Tlie mmt reltira of those bright images 
Wlarb for awliile had vanished, vrhen behold! 
A jww and haggard liratidercr approached. 
Fit-eoiiB'his pli<;)it ; his trembling limbs so faint 
Tfaat &eiin:-ply had he sought aome sign to jrive 
Of friendly greeting, v;hm lie prostrate lay 
Swcming upon tbe earth. With patient care, 
JsBH'B applied such aid aa Idadly thouglit, 
AisrJ his %ht scrip could give : nor was it long 
Ere tib« poor stranger breathed his thanks, and told 
Ho3A'«long his jouwiey, and what liitter grief's 
Preyed on his heart. He spoke of early days : 
Of a de^ir father's love iihaneA, and lost, 



He feared, for ever. Many tears he shed, 

And tlien related how a sudrlcin light 

Had broken on the darkness of his soul ,- 

And what fin awful sense of ffuiit aiid dread 

Had bowed him to despair, till wondVouslv 

That ray tif hope had reached iiim wliere he lay 

Deep sunk in, vice and wretchedness. And then, 

He told how, thus aroused by what appeared 

Sweet intimation of the wiU of heayen, 

He rose with throbliiiig h.eart, and straight resolved 

To seek again his loiig-foj'Suken h.oine. 

I'hus speaking, o'er Ids face the pallid hiie 
Of suffering spread, and witii a sigh that spoke 
Intensest agony, he said that now 
Hunger and pain and fasting had destroyed 
The hope which liitherto had borne him on 
His lone and weary way, 

Jesus beheld 
The fainting wanderer with looks which shewei]. 
That well He understood wliat he had said, 
And what ho thoaght to say, but did not speak. 
Strange [jower there was iu tliat benign regard: 
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The lonelj outcast Mt that whatsoe'er » 
Might now Itetide him, there was on« at least 
irjio tucw tlse force, of penitaiee liko lus. 

lir lliis tiie siiii was ob liis downward course ; 
And the cool teee«e and lecgthjiing shadowi? tniiglit. 
That travellers who, ere nightfall, hoped to sit 
AmuMg their kindred, must not long delay. 
Few words revealed what IwaTowing doubts oppressM 
The stoiigei'g heart ; and liow their power increased 
'Jlie nearer lie apjsroached the home he sought, 
ifw did be fail to teO that fears which thus 
HeH hack iiis steps, would vanish, if that He, 
Whom Urns by happy providence he met, 
Woald keep beside him on his anxious way. 
At oiiee tlvi ready haiid of Jesus raised 
The sti'H hrsli'-fkinting wanderer; and intent 
Upfjii die hope which lie himself inspired, 
Pointed across the far extending plains, 
Ta wtiere iim richest hoor of closing day 
Lay'sattate with light. Beneath that liglit, 
S&feened with tender shadowings, rose to view 
A stately mansion : round about it .stretched 
Thki groves m& princely lawns, and, seen afai", 
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A ))rofltl cascade its gleaming water.? flung 

Atlnvart. the sylvan vista, Tbitlicrward 

The travellers bent their steps ; efa'nest discourse 

Strenffthenijig the heart of him whose pallid face 

Betokfjned inward conflicts, such as few 

"i'\''oiil('i williiiglj enduro lor all tliat sin 

Can gire or promise. More than once he paused. 

As douhting- whether to lie down, and let 

Despair o'erpoirer him, and 30 end the fray ; 

(Jr by a patient sufreiiDg to subdue 

Tiie woi'st part of his as^ouy. 

While thus, 

Conflicting thoughts had well nigli marr'd the hope 
IVhich first inspired hiu], precious wei'C the words 
Which Jesus spake. A sotnething more than hope 
Feelings which had a bii-th, a higher life, 
Than all which hitherto the mind bad known, 
IJore him along, and shed around his path 
A liglit so softly radiant that he felt 
He could not now be far from hoinc and rest. 

Prophetic was the feeling : ii-om the brow 
Of a green hill which overlooked the plain, 
An aged man had watched with anxious eye 

-6: 



TU^i weai-T travfillers ; as they nearer drew, 

A isudtleii pang shot thTougli liis Ijeart, tlio paug 

Of ijilant liGjiie, dying as soon as born. 

A»ain lie looked: tlie strangers onward came: 

A jM'ayer, a blessing only half expresseii, 

Burst from his bosom j and as one whose joy 

Hsss Hiuded him, and quite bewildered thought, 

He st'xA with outstretched arms, nor moved tiil wlien 

His traB.ce was broken by a piercing ery. 

And Hs lost sob lay weeping in liis anus. 

Aad Jems wept : and o'er his tender soul 

Oft did t:b.at scene in sweet remembrance pass, 

When lieai'ea's poor outcasts met ]iim ou the way, 

And told their griefs, and to his counsel gave 

The heed of faitliJ'ul penitence. 

^Yhm next 
The slisiiiea of eveiiing fell, before Him lay 
I'lie vaJe of Nazareth. Subdued were now 
All (Ximnum hopes, aflectioris and desires, , , 

To 0ne sublime resolve : but still they lived 
lieep its the lieart, and as consenting thougiils 
Of liMiHbie rainda diiuijiisli not the power 
Of argument or eloqueiLCe, tlie birih 



Of loftiest inteilects, so injured not 

The Kazarenc's fowl tiioiiglit of t-sirly iliiVR, 
Those solemn visions which possessed bis soul, 
And bore it :i8 upon a iiery car 
Along its awful track. Again He stootl 
Beside liis motlier. Widowed now, ajii.i vvoni 
With lonely meditation, she had watched 
Night after night the heavens in their course : 
Thought of the power which ruled therji as of that 
Which still would guide the footsteps of her .-on ; 
And heard in those calai voices of the past, 
Whicl) speak to holy memories, ivhat in/iild ;">i:.' 
His fate on eai-th. But just as thrjui!;;,c, hvA ri/aeiied 
That point at which a motiuy's heart Ciuj bear 
No more the weight of its own prophecies, 
Jesos before her stood. Oh happy hour I 
How swiftly llcd the clouds which seeniccl to hatip: 
Ovei- Jits path: !iow bright, hoiv' rauiantiy. 
Shone forth the star to h,cr enraptured sou! 
Which she had seen in Eethleheia ! ^vliiie agaii: 
liose tiie sweet lueiodies which fiiled the air 
tlpcm that night of woiiilers, when she iir-ii 
Prest to her virgin heart the iucirnate God! 
As now He stood before her, utit a trace 



Of woe H?T care appeared upon his hecnv, ' 
To ber deliglited gaze H>e looked a king 
Jast crewBfd : upon his lips there seeined to liang 
Tire words tliat- would decide the fate of worMs ; 
VfkiiB in Ms eye that lustre beamed wliicli told, 
How that -n-itltin Lis soul a spirit lived 
Great in its self-command, and given to be 
flightiest ajaong the powers that govern men, 
Or rule the spheres. 

Perchance, in that fond hour 
Of happiest eemra'uiiioB, love unlocked 
The wells of glory, hid ^\ ifhin tiie bnuncis 
Of hajuaai attributes, atod thus alluived 
The Ifght of Deity to pass beyond 
Tiie limits of the spirit where it glowed 
fa depths nflfethomahle; even as when, 
On Tabor's mount, a rapt devotion iknned 
The Tefl aside behind -sYijose iii'ing folds 
UiTinity refjosed. 

t - liat fciv tlie dfiys 

■Of that sweet rest wliich, like a Saijbatii's oafeQ, • 
Blesseti the lone home of Mary and Iiev Son. 
Strsage ru^oiirsj and surniisiugs stranger istill, 



(ir) 

Had raised a liost of ready <li8putants, 

Anxious to try their strenpth with one who seemetl 

WortJiy of rivalry, And some there wens 

Wlio Ji;lt already that liis words -wonld be 

Lilie wormwood to their oouls ; wijlle others wapt 

In secret, over sins till now unraarked 

Ey sign or thought of penitence. ■ . 

And sea ' 

With aspect meek the expected propiiet comes, 

His friendly greeting and sedate discourse 

Winiiing from all attentive autlienccj — 

From some a nobler tribute, furvent heartS;, 

Ready at once to bear whatCTcr love 

To such a muster niiglit impose, ■ - 

As yet. 

No throng of tremblisig sufferers sought ]ih aid ; 
The mournful leper pas,->ed uriheediug by : 
The blind, the dumb, the palsy-stricken knew 
That He wiis great and wise; the iimiined and htilt 
Thought that He looked as one whose hajid un;yht stav 
Tiie feeblest steps; hut none, coald trace discern 
I^.. Of the Almiglity power which dwelt witMn 



The raovemcnts of his will. JOmoniaos scowled ' 
With darker terror as tiiey crossed his path, 
And wtteTed words wbich in their madness seemeiJ 
Filled with a. stoan/re intelligence, Disaiay, 
Ami all the viiried iiassions of the soul, 
i!y Jtarns assasJed llie crowd ; and day Ifj da)'. 
TUey gtrthfrved round HIbi still inte-Dt to hear 
^'iTiat beBring they had wiehed nalieard, or hnUTi 
Id ihsppiw tiroes, and ere thsj hit as now 
Eebels to truth aitJ luve. 

Eare now the iiour 
For that sweet coB^'e^se which the mother sought 
In iliiesi' own qalat home, when as He spake 
Hta- heart grew stronger to repel the fears 
IThidi tourdened it. But once she led Him funh 
Along the vale, and over devry meads. 
To where, enahoaofaed, mid its pastoral hilk, 
CaJia lay smiling 'peatlj the evening snn. 
There was a pleaaant murmur hi the air, 
Glad":wiees hiending vritli such simple strains 
As rills^e laiiistrels by tradition learn 
To witli happiest immimg. G-arlandg huug 
Eiwa every roof ; and every face was gkd 



As if it Was some common caase of joy 

Wliich made that day a day of festival. 

With gladsome step, aiul tender smiles that gave 

New beauty to her melancholy brow, 

Tlie virgiri lirought her son, a guest beloved, 

To bless the home of some whom she had known 

In early youth, and still delighted owned 

As bound to her by friendahip's dearest ties. 

Soon felt the revellers the gonial charm 

Of that blest presence. Like some harp or flute. 

Adding an under-current of rich notes 

To blended Yoices, not expecting aid, 

Fell the sweet words of Jesus on tlie ear 

Of many a happy listcsner. Deep delight 

Filled every heart, but chiefly her's ^vho saw 

Tliat lie whose lot slie knew it was to bear 

The banner of a conqueror up to Heaven, 

Loved thus to consecrate domescie joy, 

And social sympathies, and unptial hopes, 

With freslier life ; and ii-oin the hidden store.~ 

Of his unfethoiued wisdom to diftuse 

Such priceless pearl$ among the young and fair 

As might have rendered them, though poor in weaiti«. 

Pit matcb, for kiuss. 
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lljeii love gave birth to iaitli ; 
Naught now could Marj' doubt. She saw her *oii, 
EndowHid with power so womh-oua and beuigu, ' ' 
Tliat iviratsoe'er. or friendlj' wish, or need, 
Uni pitaupteii iiier to seel;, she liad not f'eai'ed 
To ask it of Him. Soon occasion rose 
To t-es:t timt fond assuraace. Emi^ty stood 
The silver wine cups, and no store remained, 
Where-erifli to crown again th' half-finished i'mut. 
A wfiisper toid what Mary felt and hoped : 
But ah ! she knew not what a cord she struck 
lii tltat fond heart of Jesus, when she called 
Forth from its depths that power which, while it slept, 
Left Him for some brief hours to Mess her sight 
With his dear presence ; but which when svunmoned 
To its liigh ta.?k must bear him forth as one " 
Who had no home, no kin for which He dare 
His steps delay, or to their kindly voice 
Give ear a moment. 

Tender, l^uit yet sad,, 
TJie kiok witli wMeii He half reproved the ciill 
Which thus ai'oused before its needed time 
The ^vondfir-wol■kiag spirit. But it woke^ 



A ad lo .' the tasteless water, as a thing . ' '■• . 

Thirsty itself, drank in the glowing life ^ ■■ 

Of a new essence. Elemental joy, 

Baptized delight, regenerate influences. 

Belonging at the first to simplest, forms • • 

Of Mature and existence, gave their hue. 

Their tone and savour, lo the lio^pid wealtli 

Which Jesus blessed. And thenceforth was it known, 

That 'vrhatsoe'er, in all the common round 

Of earthly life, might feel the present grace 

Of that gi'eat Lord of nature renovate. 

Should bring delight, however tame it.?elf, 

Solace and strength, to every faithful heart. 

Scarce had the morrow's sun falfilled its coarse. 
When far around the busy I'oice of iaiae 
Had roused the startled multitude, and brought 
From towns remote and by-way villages. 
Admiring throngs, intent to see and hear 
That wonder-working propltut \vho had risea 
In times -so dark ami spiritless, Tliey came 
Aa tho.se who see far off some glirumering hght, 
Making tlio slja,dows of gre-.it things visi^Je, 
And mingling va.st realities with foi-nis 



'Or iH-detitiiBg biU eniiiviriiig night. 

T}w;f emm and k«2;ii-d his -vvurds; and tlipy wlio savr 

I'he raijrade at Cajia, and had hoped 

To sc-s; perdimce, ngaiii sucIj si.o'n'j (iisplayed 

Of jwiwcr prophetic, now forgot that wish, 

Ah tJiwjgiit. substanlitil. thought creative flllwi 

TJw'if souls vrkh fri'slier life. Fiuuiliarly 

He spake ; but iicvi-r wojxls before Imil been 

Pregaant with socli a life. Meii'a soub awoke 

To feel tijere was a mightier power in words, 

Tfeao eir«r fancy yut had dreamed there dwelt 

ill aiature's noWest messengers. Tlicy s>aw, 

As fortli He iaanched tJiie lightning of Uis 8c;orn, 

Av<asg)jig aiigcsk rising to eonroumi 

Tl«< base asd cowering hypocrite: they hnand 

I'Ue eomitiess harps (if lieave-n eoiia<;)ri ing tutieJicd 

'li'u eaeh gj'eat thought He uttered. Lih'' Inr- s(jiind 

fiunliiug torrents, loll his .«tcrn rebukoa 
On sirtils tliat liitherto had darkly slept 
'Tw<s.eJJ ai*i and deatli. To others; as lie Simke 
The teaveiis ah&i mt new light : new stars appeared : 
Asid er,us;J destinifa, wbicii uieii hud traced 
In sifMiB nudigimiit, passed away like hosts 
That ftfirtsd the <Jawn, Now first the bondsjuan Knew 




That tliought in him -\Tas free as in his lord, 
And to as liigli a {)nr]>05e* Women looked 
Perplexed with awA-il thankfulness : their hearts 
Beat with new palaes : thej might love and be 
Diviner hj their lovo : iniglit give to one 
Their passionate sacrifice of siglis and tears. 
And yet possess his soul, and hjad him on, 
A willing captive, in dependance s'ivw-t 
Upon their pra3-ers and coimseSsj np to Iteaveri. 

Tiius at liis word aroused, the stanled crowd 
Eat looked to see Him raise liis hand to rush 
In lilind ohedience to Ins wid, and do 
Wliatever task He set them. 

Yain tlieir thouglit I 
No wish had He for homage such as theirs, 
AV ho in thcii* wild devotion, all-unstaid 
By the tj'ue loyalty of ftiith or love, 
I-Iad owned Him for tfieir King, and urged Him ibrtli 
To claim the tlircine of Csesar. But not thus 
Deemed tliose oC Jesus whose tiwakened husu'ts 
Felt the full power of his diviner aim. 
They knew Hitn, tbougli not yet as to be knuWD, 
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As one whom heaTeii liad sent to bless inankiiid, — 

1 o sisve Use lost ; tlje laliing to upliold ; 

To guid.e the erring, and on all to pcmr 

'Ilif dew of siicli sweet blessing as might keep 

Their hearts from breaking. And as such they loved 

Tti catdi tlie slightest whisper of his lips ; 

To guard his steps, to own Him as their Lord, 

Tlieir friend and coaasellor. — ^tlie Christ, to whom 

iVapbets apd patriat'chs looked when liglit divine 

Spread its refulgent lustre o'er their dreams, 

Ami robed them in bis righteousness. 

But fears, 

Bark, nmd'riing fears, such as posse.ss the heart 
When pride denes tlie patient grace of heaven, 
Ck>nverted others into deadly foes "< 
Of Jems afld Im ivord. In vaiii He .spate 
Of Eier-ey aad of hope ; of tliat pure hliss 
Which peHitent spirits know, when first tliej feei 
What 'tis to pass from darlcness into light. 
And IwJstr again the image of their God. 
Alike in vain the dear ttad bold appesd 
To aadentwrit; to laws confessed of all — 
Fouaded 00 right eternal ; to decrees. 
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Records, and types, and projiliecies. Tn yain 
From the vast vault; of ages, from the depths 
Where hoary wisdom dwells amid her sons, 
Rose to tlie scoffer's sou! the spectral throng 
Of those wIjo fought, and atill desired to fight 
The battle of great truth. 

More darkly fell 
The shades of error on those phrenzied minds 
In whom it found acceptance. Fiercer grew 
Tlieir wrath against tlie truth the more they saw 
What truth demanded. Each to each nppealod 
Against the voice of eonseieiiee, and beiield 
The meek and lowly teacher as a foe 
More to be feared and hated tlian a hand 
Of mightiest, coiiqucrors. Sittun knew his time: 
And like a lainh tor which contending wolves 
Blinded with hunger strive, went Jesus forth ; 
Urged hy the i'oremost up the desolate heights 
Which overlook their city. But behold! 
A sudden darkness seizes on their eyes, 
And Jesus leaves the frantic throng behind. 
In vain they strive to truce his VAiiirihing form 
Through the deuse cloud, which se.*nis to rise hetween 

a 



74 



Tht'tn ami their purposed victim. Furioii? slionts 

Eisi^ kind from rock to roi'k. Some grope their way 

Along the v.iUej : otliers doubting pause, 

ftrasfing the stantefl pines, which haply tell 

01" cimsms near ; while those whose rage will broolc, 

Iftsr hindrance, nor delay, still upward press, 

Nor wait, till light, fresh streaming o'er the hills, 

Shows wliere with step imtroubled Jesus scale.? 

Tlie ttfpjaost crags, , ' 

And now He stood whei-e ceased 
The path-way ; aad sheer down a ihoiLsand feet 
W«aJd plunge tlie unhappy wanderer, who might reach 
That predpiee when night, or storm and mist, 
HaiJ fall'n around. But Jesus calmly traced 
Tht little W!:vv line of silvery lifrlit - •:' 

Drawn hy a tijjy brook that ran beneath 
The OMrliw/ins rocfa : and as He watched the .spray 
Of (l'.fi ijripht rivulet, drippino; from tiie leaves 
Of Mlhes and pale violets, ojsward came 
The fiercest of his foes. Among them were 
<.i»|je whom He .first lad taught to feel himself 
A mere jiretender to the worth he claimed : 
A ttjmiiioii man. amoag the commonest 
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Of woriilly men, hut who liafl darficl to look • ' ' 

Those in the face whom better men beheld • 

With modesty and fear, and were despised. ^ ■ 

Another was a man who jnst had gained , ■ 

Advantage o'er his rival by a fraud; 

And by liis siile there stood one who liad left 

A banquet yesterday, because he feared 

To drink the eup which Jesus had foretold 

Would drowD Ins soul in sin : but lo ! to night 

Anotlier feast awaited him ; and he, 

So said his soul, must either leare unpledged 

The impure idols of the Bacciiic hall, 

Or feel that he had trasnjiled in tlie dust 

Their hau^2:]ity enemy. 

With hands ontstretebfd, 
And curses deep, each bade the other seine 
The common foe ; but teiTors sueli as none 
Till now had known, their coward bosoms filled. 
Fixing their glazing eyes on the abyss. 
They stood like traitors v/hom the mighty artu 
Of justice pressed along the fatal path, 
And soon would flinj;, with all their weiglit of crime, 
Down to eternal night. Jesus beheld 



Tlieir atereil forms -vrstli looks wliich told how well 

He knew what fears oppressed them. Slowly then, 

Ami not &s one vrho deemed that enemies 

Beset Ms path, He tiook Bs siient way, 

Amd the moon had passed o'er half the vale, 

He tiiraett and bade adieu, with tearful eyes, 

To poor, ungrateful Xazai-eth. 
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Jesu.E arriTEs ax CapemMiM. It is earlv d.'iwii, Plis iiatnia! 
nk'Ugtit in tilt totity of the sccua Hu prcaclu^s to tlie pefiplc, 
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Reposing 'mid its mountains lay the lake. 
Tlie inland sert, of old Geiinesweth. 
Ai-oitnd its m,aj'g-e and np the varied slopes 
Of the green hills were towns and villages, 
Each bearing tokoii of well-ho:irded gains. 
Won by the keel or plough. But stretching far 
Along the (restern shore, Capernaum spread 
Her prouder graces to the. morning sun, 
Tiie diUTO still hovered coyly on the heights-, 
SoT>diug keen flasliea froia her beamy eye, 
\7!uch for the moment lit up all around 
With ro.sy tints: the lake itself looked up 
And met her glance with a fsnriliar joy. 
Then swept again the sliadovv of the night 



Across tlx Spe-HC, ami morn with maiden fear 
Of a dark world fell back upon tlie peaks. 
The snowj- jwaks cif Libauus, which slioBe 
Benesth iicr piirple-saiidalled iVe.t as sliines 
Tlie virgin sold wiikh loves tlie furriacoilaiBes, 
I-GmHed to make it purer. Struggling th us, 
Tiie light -iritii darkiiess fought for that fair scene, 
Wlijeij eld trarliticsnj and luxurious taste, 
EflfeMs -au-d Eoroan princes, courte^aiis, 
llercEiants, and scribes, and all tiie sensual border 
That wait upon the prosperous, had proclaimed 
God s noblest work ; aad that pellucid lakt, 
Of all tiie seren setjs which li^'ing flowed 
Forth, at Ms call, the one on which his smile 
Most fomJlj dwelt. 

And He >viio&e steps- \re trace, 
Mow stood upoa a mountain's ];t<}v?, from which 
That lirigiit expanse uf tranquil waters Looked 
I/ijse theljiue heaveas when seen tlirougb. darkling clouds, 
Or mrram- gerge of roeks, gv vaulted roof 
Of t>ctTV-erii)g wooiJs. IS^O busy voice as yet 
Broke the sweet peace of da%\'a. The vinedresser, 
early wooduutn, aud tUe tUrii'tj awain 
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Opening his guarded folds, pursued their toil 
As if they waited for the rising lark 
To give them liberty of apeech. Beside 
The mossy margin of the lake were moored 
Tlie fisher's bark and many a hvlai skifF ; 
Witile liere arid there the rippling waters marked 
The track of some lone boat, whose pilot still 
Watched eagerly the net whicli all night long 
Had swept the waves in Tain. 

That silent scene, 
With all its harniDnies of light and sliade, 
Those openings into heaven, and passages 
Through earthly life, seen in the images 
Wliieh nature helps the morning to pourtray. 
Found in the mind of Jesus ansv^'pring thought?. 
Meanings, ideal forms, — that sense which makes 
Some hearts most loving of the past, and some 
Creative of the future, and the few, 
On whom the grace of heaven more largely {lo^ys, 
Masters of time in all its meai?urement3, 
Known and unknown capacities of life. 
And happy they who ieel what 'tis to he 
Scholars of such a master, and to shai-e 
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Tlie gifts of that same spirit wliicli had taught 

His huEuan soul to blend in fond delight 

Witli all tliat (3-ed has made for man to kive. > • 

TlisT taste that joj -which they alone can know 

Whe dare to let the tiials and the griefs 

Of this om- carthlj course, be, for the liour, 

jjjit as the shadows which are darkly cast 

From lairest things — from forms to which our hearts 

Cling with sueli rapture that we i«el 'twere well 

T.Q bear for them some sadaess : — theirs that joy 

Wliidi they alone can apprehend who know, 

That though the fountain of the purest love 

Lies hidden, even the very mist, that rolls 

Away before the sua-beam, helps to turn 

The vast machinery which shall bring to llglit . 

Wiiatever lias been framed for good. 

And thus, 

;With happiest intierchange of hopes sublime, 
Amd hallowed sympathies, looked Jesus forth 
Upon the liying scene: but when again 
He watelied the risiug sun beside the marge 
Of that faij- lake, 'twas not the quiet thouglit, 
1'iie pleasant meditation of tlie lieart, 
Comiiiiiiiig nature's purpose with Its own. 
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Which gave IVim occiipatiori : round him stood 

All ardent multitude whose eager souis 

Drauk in his wonis, as Ikinting travellers 

The waters of a living fnuntain sought 

Witli patient toil, but only found at last 

By seeming acridt'iit. Rich laen were there. 

And some of liigh renown ; soldiers and priests, 

And thouglitful artizans. with anxious looka 

Sharpened alike hj poverty and scorn, 

And close keen reckonings with the, callous world. 

Day after day, at earliest ihwn, and ivhen 
The shades of evening- fell, still ffoeked tiie crowd 
To hear the voice of Jesns, A new life 
Breathed in the air: tlie lake its waters powred - 
Witli softer cadence on the shore; a chai'm 
Like that of music, hut with meaning in't, 
Of dear, intelligilde love, prevailed, 
Wliilf with a power inscrnlilih:; He swayed 
The broad and mighty elenien.t in wiiich 
Men's so ids have life and jjassion. 

And heih 

One, in whose dark and Itistmiis eyes there dwelt 
luteusesb agony, before Uim stood 
Jmploriiigly ; her hands upon her breast 



Crossed with eoiiTulsive pressure, and her cheek 
Flushed with t.lie blushes of a sliame which gave 
A heightened bat a piteous grace to charms 
Mere fit for heaven than earth. The multitude 
Shrank from lier touch : and nwe -istruclc silence reigned 
As Jesns raised his voice in stern ciJinmaiid. 
AnA hade the seven spirits of ill, Avliicii d-s's'elt. 
la that COTivulsed but beaiiteoiis form, come i'orth. 

J. liioaa as of tJie dying wind ; and sobs 

Like the low soand of sbowers in the night, 

Moved the still air. Sharper and sliarper grew ^ 

The sound by distance, till a piercing cry 

Filled all tlie mountain echos, and betrayed 

Tte path of the fJfid demons down to hell. 

But ki ! ber face irradiate with joy, 

Surprise atad awe, and heavenly eostacy, 

The Magdalene is kneeling at the feet 

Of her great cliarupion : of women she 

The (list to know i^hat gnwie in Jesus dwells, 

Wkat po.wer to give to woixian's heart its rights. 

Lost, marr'd, >ot f'oi-feited; to win iier back 

For heuvm and lo ve, tbougfa in the grasp of fiends, 

Awl crawn her brows with arxiaranthiiie wreaths, 

Bright rf iih tiie terns oi aagefe- 
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" ' ■ '■ ' As she knelt, 

Praying in silence, niMiy a tlirobWng heart 
Felt that a blessing too had reached its core, 
And healed its wounds. And others who were bowed 
With, dire infirmities, and subtle ills, 
That had defied the keenest power of art, 
Clasping the hand of J esus found at once 
The health and vigour of their youth return. 
And often far away among the lulls 
The impatient rmiltitude pursued his stepSj 
Till 'mid the solemn silence of the waste 
His accents filled again their souls with joy, 
And held them there enchaiued with such delight. 
That earth and all its cares, and wanton shews, 
Passed from their hearts, and Ici't them free to learn 
A truer life, and nobler services. 
Blest wore those hours, for then 'twas felt that man 
Could find in words divine sustainiog stiengfch ; 
And that, when over-wrought, the outward franie- 
May faint, none need be sad on whom the eye 
Of heaven pitying looks. For now as sinks 
The sun below tlic mountains, and the air, 
ChiU and disturbed, betokens tliat the night 
Comes with no friendly aspect, Jos us wama 



His liearerf of tie perilons pfitli tliey tread 

Who seek tbeir homes beside the lake -wlieii cloBds 

And darkness are upon it. Then with looks,. 

like those which light a father's countenance, 

When at the happy evening meal he calls 

His children rouud him, lo ! the Saviour takes 

Tlw scant supplj wisich provident ze;il hath found. 

And breaks the bread He blesses. .:^d that bread 

Is like the fruit whose seed is in itself : 

It grows beneatli the Messing : power supreme, 

CreatiTe, as at first, again displays 

Its vrouders in the v,'ord to which it hinds 

Tm loftiest fates, and hunablest wants of man. 

Tlte watches of the night are pfsssing on ; 

But storms havefouad their horj3e among the hills, 

Wooing the hours to riot wliicli Imd else 

Stsimbered and died. Alone, nor moved by aught 

But the pure e<2StacieB of thought and prayer, 

Jesiss hehoWs the tempest's lurid wiug 

Mppjjjg its feathered ligbtniiig ia the wave, 

While ail aroand tlic solemn thunder peals, 

Like tauffled hells from mim huge church-tower built 

Abme the clwds. At length He teeks the path 



Which leads by shortest windingg to the lake ; 

Nor waits IIg tlicre, bat with the step of one 

Who needs no statr, Ho treads the liquid plain, 

And mount:) tho broken ridges, or descends 

The watery precipice whioh the storm hath Tsrought, 

Like some bold traveller o'er the fearful track 

Of a volcano. 

Far away he sees 
The bark, which bears his few but faithful friends, 
Beating the adverse winds ; and as it strives, 
Tliither He tarns his steps, but they who loot 
From the vexed sliip upon the troubled main. 
Behold witli fear unspeakable his form 
Shrouded in mist, now on the waves upheld. 
And now among them lost, ua 'twere the play 
Of some strange phantom of the tempest born, 
And sent for dreadful jjurpose. But not Jong 
That fear remained ; a lambent lustre huug 
About the brows of Jesus, and Ins voice, 
Heai-d tln-ough the storm, revived the faintest heart 
In the half-ainking bark. And one there \vas 
Wiiose love and zeal so glowed at that sweet sound 
Tlmt he must needs the perilous footing try 



O'f the wild waters. Wotiflrous was tlie power 

TO-dch wronght id liim, and, a? "bj nat-ural force 

(M feelin? and high eoUraffe, l>ore bim on 

Nobly awhile above tie surg-y tide. 

But sf,il] more ivondrous was tlie might which came 

Quiet to his aid Trhen nil the force of tliought, 

Aiid iaith itself dediiied. and he was left 

BowerJess as an infant, while the waves, 

WMcli heretofore had been like solid ground. 

Opened lw.nea.tia bim iato measureless gulfs 

Of hide/ras darkness. Marvellous then the power 

Wfcich at the word of Jeatss re-assurfjd 

Hut boTTor-stricljea spirit, and again 

Gme liiitt to feel that Vi'here the ma.ster is 

Tkere roaj th* sctvaiit be. 

On hoard the bark, 
Where Jesus now sereiiel}' musing stood, 
:BileB€e and awe prevailed. Tlie raging winds 
Lay givoOBsng on the deep : and the rude wtives 
B*iok« iato rijipies, stealing to the share 
As they ai^e wosA isi quiet aft.eruooiis 
fjf the mid stoimer. Swiftly wftBt tlse bark, 
Aad BBMKrthly as a firefly wlien it cuts 
Ti»i 4usliy air, and iilis the !i-ne it draws 
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With melting gold. About the roanded keel 
Tlie waters rose empurplesl, till they caught 
Vermillion lustre from the early dawn, 
And with a freslier life tlieir burden bore: 
To the fair strand. 

Capernaum to day 
Is full of festive throngs ■. the olden love 
Of the. great Maccabees still fires the hearts 
Of those who dwell among the mountain heights, 
And know not yet to how the patriot neck 
To Rome, or its base parasites. To day, 
They celebrate the deed which first annonnced 
In Modin's walls what holy zeal can dare. 
And many a soul thci-c is which now would fain 
Dare the same deeds ; nor cease till they had torn 
The flaunting eagle from yon hangUty tower, 
Bristling with Eoman spears. But otlier thonghts, 
And a now mood have changed the fiery looks, 
And daring speech of many who had eome, 
With purpose good or ill, to draw the sword 
Against the heathen. Liberal as the air, 
The son of old Alphteus spreads his feast. 
And gladly spends whate'er his thrilty toil, 
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Or bapipy lot bus. given him. Not a house 

lin d3 Caperaaum will te daj behold 

A hoaxA inore feely decked ; tier is tliere liost 

X'^TiCtse voice will give more welcome to liis guests, 

Wjie.Mce'er tiiej coiue. 

But not as heretofore. 
WiieB they Tvhs> were the wealthiest only found 
Saci} •srelcome there : now wealth hatli lost its charm, 
Its vigkt to tte jStet plaee wliere mert are met, 
A& men and n&t as idols of the world. 
3*for iiiii!S|>Mted now the claim of tho^e 
Whose Mghest wortt ig in their names or robes. 
They fiiid the ws»rjmest greetiitg who have best 
Approved their readiness to Tj-ear whate'er 
Of grief or toil the ordinaBee of heaven 
HatJi mingled witJi their lot. Ami seated there. 
Are some on whom the indignant eje of seom 
Had stiB heen justly fixed, but for the grace "r 
Of penitence sincere and coBtrite hearts. 
Amid that iSamg of giiests Alphasua' son 
Hath hailed, with reverent looks aad holy joy, 
Jfesiis Ms master, at whose word that morn 
lie kad forsakeii all ftose hc^es of gayj, 



Wliici) for long j'tarfi. liad marrVl and lnwi^l hia soul. 

Like one set free from toiidiiprc, and returned 

To gUidsfjiuc fields oft di'caiiKid of in his cuH, 

He felt tliat ^vonderincnt, itself of joys 

Tim £rreatf;st licre, ^vluch evcT fills tlie inind. 

In its iirst passages from eiirth to hea.vei!. 

Discourse which best was fitted to inspire 

Suoii thoughts ill all, grew rife amon" the guests 

Wlioi'ever Jesns [lassod : arid many u tale 

Of deep significance. He told, Espcrieiite 

Was not with liim tlie lesHon •wliicli is taught 

By one poor life : hut the rich flood of truth, 

Drawn I'roni all hearts eotifiding what tliey know 

To that which best ciui love. And hence his words 

lin-atliiiiii of Iiijaven, eratodied \\diat¥oe'er 

J,-i dearest to luimanit^', or ueed.^ 

The care of erring souls. 

Nor taught FFe tlins. 
Those earnest listeners only, Iww the voioe 
Of Ids pure wisdom may rcfresli tlie heiirt. 
In thein lie tau.sht tiie ivorld, the cosnplex iuas:j 
Of miUi in every a'JC and ever}- ehiiie. 



AM ttey who hear his voice, 1)6 it •when toil 
Bears heavilj tipon them, or wlien time 
Has TTora out seasons, and, pretending joy, 
iQTites Hiea to the funeral-feast ,• or wtieii, 
Witti more of liomely pleasure, they embrace 
Some rare-reeurring eliance for interchange 
Of liGspi table greetings, — whensoe'er 
Tlie Toiee of Jesus eehoes ia men's hearts, 
Biere is a loHer and a deeper sensfe 
Of the pare inspiration and the charm 
Of MendsMp, or the keener hliss of lore. 
For need we douibt- the gracious truth that they, 
Who seek and own his pteBenee, shall partake 
Where'er they iae«t, of that ennobling word 
Which first leads men to own tlieir common sin, 
And then unites th^ in a eommon joy. 

In maay a hoase where gi-ief, desponding, sat 
Watdiing the bed of anguish ; or alone 
Straggling with "woe, unpitied, poor and wan, 
The widow wept ; or orphans just had learnt 
How cheertes is the parentless abode, 
Ami. yet how lAard to leave it for the world — 
Mwe ehm^m still ; in mmj a home where thua 



Sorrow was pressing heaviest on tb-ij lieart, .., • 
Reports of Jesus ; of tlte words Ho spalie, 
And marvellous deeds perPoriiied, were as the, sound 
Of a friend's voice heard in the night at sea, 
And telling us that though the tempeat roars. 
And darlcness reigns around, the helmsman steers 
Wisely and well his course. In some arose 
A feeling of pure coniidenee and love. 
When first the welcome tidings reached their ears 
Of tliat wliich Jesus taught : some; sat and iniised 
On that which they wcvd told of niiraelea 
Wrought by his word : and brootUng thus chey felt 
Hope kindling in their hearts ; and long ere dawn 
Had dimmed the taper by the sick man's eoncli. 
The weeping watcher at his side Fiad framed 
A prayer to Jesus, and but looked for daj' 
To seek his presence. 

One tiiere was in wiuim 
A growing agony had wrought so deep 
Into the aoui, that it had learnt to think, 
To feel, and reason on the track of grief 
With an especial skill : whate'er there was, 
Had been, or could be, on the path of paiu, 
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He tad contemplateii, and knew it3 force, 
Waiting its coming as another man 
Would look for friend or foe. But even be 
Of Jesus heard witli wonder ; and tlie forms 
Wkicli vagrant hope had bred fled phantom-like 
Before that truer vision. 

• - ' ■ And behold ! 

That mau of many woes was suffering now 
The greatest of his griefs ; for he had one 
Fair child, so fair and gentle that it seemed 
A pietj to love her with the love 
Which mingles with all thoughts of good, and sheds 
A light Bpon eternity. But death 
Was nigh at band : her father pressed her cheek 
Close to his own ; 'twas icy cold, but still 
Her eyes were fixed on him : and he could see 
That, she was striving through the gathei'ing film 
To answer his fond gaze. It was not prayer 
Which b'lrst then from his heart, but such a cry 
Ab Kaiclies heaven beibre the thought whieh comes 
To make it supplieation. For awhile, 
SotJiethiog like madness was at work with him, 
It chanced tliat on that night the sultry air 
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iVas rife with fiery meteors, and tLe crash 

Jf thunder, horribly discordant, broke 

The quiet dreitm of death. But to the ear 

Of him who i'elt tliat eartli was at the best 

A prison, or a charnel-house, the roar 

Of the fierce tempest, with its vivid fires, 

Which seemed but like the standard j ust imfuxled 

Of God's avenging hosts, brought welcome news. 

Hopelessly he laid, scarce conscious now, 

His cliild upon her couch, and then went forth. 

Passing from room to room, and seeking where 

The lightning .shone most fiercely, giving sign 

Of speedy dissolution to the frame 

Of this abhorred and love-deserted world. 

And morning c;ijne, and with a wanton look 

Of careless beauty seemed to mocl^ the woe 

>She .saw iiround. But never nature smiles 

Deceitfully : no ray of light e'er falls 

Upon this earth but it ia meant to be 

A path-way for tlie thoughts of some tired miud. 

Or broken heart, to heaven. 

And so he found , 
Wljo all (light long sq atem a figlit had waged 



With his fierce agon}-. Retsirning day 

Brought witSi it hope, for to liis mind again 

Tile- words of Jesus rose with added force ; ■ 

And casting one brief look upon the coiicli 

Wiere motioHless lay liis diild, forth liurried lie 

Into the busy streets. One tlionght alone 

His tiiroBbing heart possessed ; and those who saw 

The miserT depicted on Ms brow, 

Said, wiuspering t<i each oilier as he passed, 

That none Irat Jesus could suoh sorrows healj 

Or help such deep distress. 

And on he went, 
Tifl to the margin of the kke he came, 
Where the great master taught, in happiest hour, 
His cliosen followers. Short the tale, and few 
The wcii'ds of Jairus, but tliose words sufficed 
To win from Jesus tlie benign I'egard 
Of surest pity. With the Ijasteued step 
WMcii answered to the father's anxious sighs, 
And sappUcatijig looks, He soon had reached 
Capei-naum's crowded mart ; nor had He paused, 
Bat tliat tfae deepening gladness of his soul. 
The Joy which eTer t^jld IJim v.hen his power 
teBeiied grief in others, now betrayed 
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The secret faith of one in whom the awe • ' ' ' 
Attending faith was gi-eafei; than the faith. ' 
And blessed was the trutli then first revealed ! 
For she who sought with but a simple trust 
The Saviour's aid, and with umittered prayers 
Cast all her sorrows at liis feet, liad found 
How that omnipotent love will bow itself, 
And open all its fountains, and bestow 
The fulness of its blessings, when it sees 
The broken heart confiding in its power. 

But lo I while clamorous voices of delight, 
IMiiigled with sigljs from souls more deeplj touched, 
Proclaim what joy the wondering crowd pervades, 
A messenger has come from Jairus' house 
To tell that all is o'er. 

Sad sight it was ; 
Tlie fatiier's pallid face just lit by smiles, 
And his whole frame erect with thrilling hnpes, 
But now at once struck down, as if on him, 
As on his child, t!ic hand of death had falFn, 
Then was the voice of Jesus heard again, 
'i'eitr not,' but trust: and Jairus felt ihe bluod 



Basil to Ids breast, dependent now no more 

Upsm its earthly fountain. Soon tliey reached 

The porta! of iiis ho5ise, and there t!ie sounds 

Of iaiueiitation hmst Mpon his ear. 

So dear, ddstinct, and piei'cing, that he turn'd 

To look at Jesiis, as he would liflve asked, 

' A]id caijst tliou save her ?' But his lips refused 

To utter what he tliought, and passiog tlirotigh 

The crowd which mocked, as ever crowds ivill do, 

Tim prcMmises of hesTen, the Savioiu- stands 

Beside tiie maiden's couch. 

As there she slept, 
None who had known no move of death thaji that 
Which Ije had wrought in laying her meek head 
More ealiuly on the pillow, could have deemed 
Tiiat it waa wise or loving to recall 
Her spirit from his realms. The very look 
Of pare contentment ; the complaisant smile 
•Of jo>' diffused in equal streains. throughout 
The ioiBOftt nature; and which seemed to be 
Sveet recogrritJtiM of the iorejier forms 
That lie beyond the limits of the earth,— 
Aii this betokened gida not loss ; ami tliey 
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Who had no right to call her theirs, nor knew 
What with tlie voice was gone, did little wrong 
In thinking such repose for one beloved 
A better lot than life. : 

But not to them. 
In whom the strong realities of grief 
Demanded surer solace, could the dream, 
Though beautiful and true, of happier soula. 
Give anght of comfort : Death to them was death ; 
Nor could another voice but that which now 
Procliiimed it sleep, and bade the maid arise, 
Have ever made them with their broken hearts. 
Believe it other than it was and is. 

Bright shone the sun that day and every where, 
Throng] lOUt Capernaum, joyful voices told 
What had been done for Jairus. But in vain 
The curious .multitude with eager steps 
Sought Jesus on the shore where He was wont 
To teach his followers. Swiftly o'er the lake, 
Wafted by favouring winds, a tisher's bark 
Had borne Hiiii to a sylvan nook of land, 
Begirt by rocks, but pleaaant as a bower 
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Bsallt by the art of genlJe hands for one 

TSsarly beloved, yet ^^•hose food mood it wa5 

To niwell in solitude, , . . ... , m 

There oft vrith those, 
W'lio now, from day to day, more skill'i!] gievr^ 
Jii the pure malilation of his words, 
Jesus in tranquil joyoasness repoaed, 
Am4 spoke of tianes to come, Trheii earth again ■ 
Skouid be as 'beaatiful as ifhen at first 
it fe]t the hrea-tlj of heaven. Kor waited He 
Oecaiaoj] St, in thoia sweet hours of rest. 
To tinge dbcom-ee with those intenser hues. 
That deeper eoloaring, than befits the forms 
•Of earth or time. And they who heard him speak 
Of the eternal fsiturej and compare 
That Vi'itii the past, soon felt that not to Him 
The past was -aa to them ; nor thinga to be 
Urireiil isaages. Thus led, their souLs 
P'^fied to attd fro aloag the worlds wluch own 
Kfi fealtj'- to time ; or as they gazed 
Ujwn the B<xnfis familiar to their eyes, 

in ttetii beauty which a promise gave 
0f atil! i'Dipressing witlii its liviiig power 
A world to follow tids. ... , . . , _ ' ' 
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Precious those Ijoura 
Of undistarbed commuiiion and reposo ! 
Then leamfc tlie human heart how best to strive 
Against its own mortalitT ; and how, 
Aided by love divine, to change whate'er 
Among its chosen treasures is defiled 
By taint of sin, and of it form a gem 
For virtue's holiest ci-own. Then learnt the hear 
Doubting and weak itself, to own the grace 
Of bounteous heaven, and by its light to scan 
The heights and depths of nature, not confined 
To this contracted sphere, but nature still 
Up to the throne of God, where Jesus sits 
Supreme o'er all, because of all tiie life ! 
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Still led by iove diviric and holiest zeal, 
Full oft hail Jesus, from the. utmost bounds 
Of Galilee to Zion's sacred walls, 
The pilgrim's route pursued. His work fiilflli'd, 
In all but tluit which was to crown his toib 
With sacrificial worth, again He watched 
The paacilial creaeent moon, whose silver rajs, 
Flowing from night to night in broader atreiiuis, 
Seemed marking in the heavewa the steps He set 
Here upon earth towards his destined goaL 
But where could Jesus dwell, or whither turn 
His thoughtful g;iKC in this dark world, nov meet 
With those who claiiueil his help ? 



A g!.90i)iy length 
Of arid wastes, shut in by siiapele^ss walla 
Of eTiiffibliag rocks, before tlie travellers lay, 
^Tvras sjicli a solitude as none had loved 
W(ff its own sake, liad not some grief of heart. 
Mingled ■with shame, and hate, and sore disgust 
'Of the ■srerM's usage, taught them to behold 
isadaes; as beauty. But -wliere highest rose 
The beetling crags, aad cbffling trwiiiglit bung 
O'er all the vale, a melancholy group 
Of wretchefl men approached. They bore the marl 
Of loath^oiaest disease. Some struck their breasts, 
As frgatie -with despair ; wliile others wept 
With a ta.me wretchedness : one only raised . 
His eyes to heaven, as if he there might find 
Some solace for Ms misery. They came 
Frem a near hsnolet, and the solemn voice 
Of the stern priest whicli left them not a home, 
Still soaaded ia their ears. The foul white spot 
Of iejirftsy was oa tlaem ; mi of aU 
Wisa Iwed them as their kindred, or with hearts 
Kiiit by Btiii closer ties, not one had dared 
To tend them jiow. Houseless and friendlesa all, 
Tltej dtiBg together sharing their despair 
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As otiiei- men a banquet. Thus tliey aoyght 

That dreary waste, wliore they might hope to flud 

An undisputed shelter. Strange tlie feajp 

Which seized them wlmn afar they first "beheld 

Jesus aiiiid his followers. To them 

His calm majestic look ■was terrible : ■, r , 

They saw in it a purity ivliich pierced 

Their souls with keener anguish than the roiee 

Of the sharp law, or priestly bitterness. 

But he, a poor SaraaTitan, whose griefs 
Had taught 1dm how to pray, with quick rebuke 
Suppress'd the rising niurmui's. Joy to him 
It v,'as to see ngidn that gracious form, 
Which erst in Sychar, liie the day-star, shed 
Gomfopt and light on all. Few words revealed 
To those who .'shared his misery wliat cause 
Had given .such sudden gladness to hia looks. 
"Behold" he eried, "'tis Jesus : He who came 
One day to .^ychar, and such blessed thoughts 
Ijeft in our hearts that wheresoVw we stray, 

of a hated race, still feel that light 
i'rcini heaven is ou our paths. Not long ago, 
1 pas.sed by Nain, and at its g-ates beheld , - 



An aged wMow trc'epin* o'er the h'mt ' - 
Of Iter lost SOB. Could X liave given ray life 
For Ms, I would have done it : others too ' j 
Had done the same, eo bitter was the grief 
Of th&t poor mother : yet no one coidcl say, 
'"Weep mot ' for we ourselvt-s bwt wept the more, 
The mote. we. stroTe to comfort her. But He, 
Ton friend of ali tlaat mourn, when He beheld 
Her agonj, could say ' weep not ' for He 
Had ^oj in store for her. With that same tone 
Tft^Hch first awcfe ray own dull heart to life. 
He iSaid to Him upon the bier, ' Arise : ' 
And fte dead yoetli atose, and with the loot 
Of one awakened out of sleep, whose dreanjs • 
Had hoTui} him to some dietant land, he fell 
Upon his jBother's netik, and prayed to heaven 
Tliat he miglit still be spared to her." 

ThuB spat 

The ta^r ; aad Ms trordB gave hope to those 
Who bad been hopeless. With uplifted hands 
Tliey cried aloud to Jijsijg, nor in vain 
Called they upon Hi to ; for a sudden thrill, 
The eosiacy of health, &hot through tlieir limbs, 
Jtud Mid tlietn they were eleansed. With clamot'OUS 



109 



Back to their tomes they rnslied, and there forgat- — 
All but that poor Samaritan — ^the debt 
Tliey owed to Jesus. 

Bliss supreme it was 
To those who called Him master, to behold 
The marvels of his jiower. They could not doubt. 
But that the voice which lepers cleansed, and gave 
Sight to the blind ; which raised the dead, and Imrl'd 
Eebellioiis devils back to tbeix abyas, 
Would soon be heard aboTe the boastful cry 
Of the world's rulers. But as, day by day, 
They journey'd on, the loots of Jes'tts shew'd 
That thoughts possess'd Hiro, not like those -wliich fill 
The vain and sickly soul of one who sighs 
To wear the mask of high degree. He spoke ■ 
Of tHng.9 -wMcb sounded strangely to tbeix ears ; 
Of contumely and suffering, and a death 
Most terrible. Dark eontrastj words like tbese. 
To those bright images of dasszling pomp, 
Which long had mingled with tlieir better hopes 
Of truth and liolincss ! But still Ho told 
How that the cross awaited him, and whea 
Impatiexit zeal, rebuke or argnm«it, 
Eevealed the earthly passions of the Tew, 



Wimia thus his Iotc forewarned, benignly stern 
He l50wed tlidi' spirits to the yoke, aud shewed 
TiiLat tfaej who -b-ouM not tear the cross must leav 
The hiagiom and the crown fw oolJer souls. 

It w-aa -an h<w.T past- &\lfiset, ■when again 
Jesus oae« more Ms wonted path, pursvied 
LTp the green steeps of Olivet. A ray 
Of silver light, sbot from the eloistUess moon. 
Cut with its sharp keen lustre, like the edge 
Of an areJiangel's sivorcl, the blue espiinse 
Of tlie dapk finBament. ITei-e la}- insliriaBd; , , 
la <Ieep unbroken t^lrade the massive i-ouiul . p. 
Of aBeient Zion, wiiile above tlie towers .-. : 
Antoaia EUifl Plias»luSj boast ajid shaine " 
Of the irat Herorl, played a fitful gleam 
or gT'Owing ratliancB. 

In silent thought- 
JesHs bdieW tbe koIsjidu seeue, as one 
Wko looks upon, tlie patriarclial liaUs ' ■ 

Of a kng i-actj of noMe aiieestors, 
And fenoift's that swa the Tengefitl Jiand of war 
Will .lay ihea ia tUe dust. 



Ill 

Grateful io Him 
The oliange tvIiscIx o'er ins burdea'd spiric paas'd. 
When down the steep he traced, throHgh silent groves 
Of cypresses and olives, and a maze 
Of flowery liei-bage, Ms accustomed way 
To pleasant Betliany. Far dowa a yale, 
Rich with the first emi s-weeteist gifts of spring, 
The happy village lay. Each qniet home 
Stood 'mid its own fair group of Lotus trees, 
And flowering oleanders, myrtlea and limes ; . , 
And as the night wind swept along, it drew ; 
From each ita fragrant tribute. Hot a sonitd 
Broke on the ear save that of mountain rills. 
Which like belated children seemed to trip, 
PrattKng from rock to rocli, 'Twas such an hoar 
As strengthens in the spirit of good men 
The love, of peaccj and teaches them to blend 
All purposes in that which gives at last 
Purest repose. 

But Jesus now had reached 
The abode of Lazarus : joyfnl at first 
The greeting, but not long fciie smile remained 
Wliich welcomed his approach. Words few and sad 



Seveated that not again as heretofore . . ■. ' -j- ., ' 

Mjgkt they behoH Him. Quick and scalding tears 

Sfcreaiaed from the ejes of those who had begun 

To think of Him as of a friend, as one 

Who, greater though He was than lips dare tell, 

Mi^M jet be loyed, sni mth such lore as bears 

Jfc thoa^M of separation. But a calm, 

Unattei'ablj' sweet, succeeded soon 

To that convulsive grief ; for Jesus spake ; 

Of God and hoaven so clearly to the hearts 

Of those who heard Him now, that they awhile 1.: 

Forgot that it was grief ivhich claimed their tearsj 

Aed shed them all for joy. 

But Lazarus, 
Felt, looked, and spake as one who, just returned 
From a £ai- distant land, has met with him 
Who clsims to be its prinoe. Words strange to those 
Who sat and listened, parsed between tlie two 
Who kiiiew the iroi-ld beyond the grave. They spake 

wond^s which no eye had seen ; of tilings 
Wliioh had no forni, till by the plaetic power ■ ' 
Of Ms owa grace mi wisdom, Jesus gave ' ■- - v •. 
A visible beauty to fteai. Silently, 
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la fond but awful rapture, Slsiry caugiit 

The simxjlest accents from Ms lips. To Ber 

Eacli word he uttered gleamed with ligbt, and sbed 

Lustre o'er that vast region which had been 

Awhile her brother's hotne> and now to him 

Was ag a vision grand hut terx-ible, — 

A solemn revelation of the night, 

Made to one ti'usted soul, that there might be 

A link between the living and the dead, 

Honr after hour had fled, and few remained 
For slumber or repose ; bat still the dew 
Lay heavy on the grass, as Jesus passed 
Along the silent vale. The rugged brink 
Of Kedron reached, a flash of ruddy beams : 
Foretold the dawning day ; and when He stood 
Halfway up Olivet, tha ambient sTde^ 
Shed forth such lustre that the colourless air 
Grew purpla with its blushes. 

■ Jesus paused: 
No more his eyes should rest, as slow they did. 
On Zion's fated towers: now fell tlie last 
Of those pwe tears, TVhich He had shed in Ta.in 



Vov lie? and for her children. With a pang 
Of natural aaguisli, from tiat scene He turned ; 
Bat cot to dwell on liappier. For tlirongs 
Of tnrbulent scafPers met Him as He souglit, 
With mien composed, tlie temple's sacred courts, 
Pread Scribes aad prouder Pliarisees were there ; 
And njiijgled with them, angry priests, whose look 
Told that the night would be indeed a night 
Ctf diSThness and distress when spirits like theirs, 
Had tlte pre-eiQiiience. And courtiers too, 
Fresh froni the halls of Herod, tore their part 
la the rode ctinclaTe. Round about tliem pressed 
EeeMess blaspheiBers ; bandits, and a crew 
Of iDftodj ziealots, o'er whose shoulders peeped 
Uemoaiacs, as v-aiting to be told 
irhat work there was to do. 

But calmly fell 
T lie words of Jesus on the anxious ear 
Of many a patient hstener ; nor to tliem 
Spafce He of ^ught but mercy. While He toM 
Of G-otL's expected j udgment.?, iiope arose 
Witii Hiore of brigbtnass to the sinner's heart. 
Than when the glozing scribe in flattery masied 
The it^rrorg of the law. 
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Thus Jesns tauglit, 
On tliat last day of his appointed toil. 
But tbere -were for a sotiI so pure as liia 
Peculiar griefs. The conscious innocence 
Which blunts the sting of shame will leave the blttsk 
Of injured honor: pain and the agony, 
The piercing agony -wMcli follows life 
From nerve to nerve, but stops where life itself 
Has its known boundary, may be fLrmly borae, 
And yet if liakecl with supeniatural awe 
crush the spirit. 

And thus, as ou He passed 
Towards the hour in which all sins and woes 
Known to the human son! shoiiW nieet. and be 
His proper burden^ det?p'rang sM-row seixed 
The lieijrt of Jesus ; He. beheld himself 
In the ckar mirror of his thoughts as one 
In whom no beauty dwelt ; deserted, scorned, 
Tiie nifiik atjsvhich proud ignoxiince, and hate. 
And, worse tl«in cither, honesty beguiled 
From its own truth, wonld point their keenest f--haftF. 
And thus Ulie one who, ere the tempest rise. 
Feels sill its terroi-g in the sulphuroaa air. 



I* jt 

He saw the darkness of the coming Jiour 

Grow round about Him; and within His sonl 

Soi3LB(le.ti dlstanet tnmultuons voices, tauglit 

To liea^p tijjon Him cnrses. 'Twas a time 

W trfal sa-ch as never man had borne, — 

Pr-opliet. or pTiest, or monarch, — for He felt 

That then, if man o'ercame not, man must fall. 

Deeper Hmn ever, and for ever fall. 

He loved- the world as peopled triili His l?ind ; 

He owned each man his hrother ; every home. 

Each hearth, each altar, had around it bands 

WMali were as dear to Him a,s ever child 

On festive eve, wljen hearts feel most of lave. 

Is dear to those who love Him. An.d all these 

He had to save ! for these His blood was asked ! 

And mme than that : to save the guilty, He 

iiust bear their guilt ; and, in the face of heaven, 

Be clothed with their iniquities. Dread thought ! 

Btit ncit so dread as tliat which shewed the world, 

With all its countless homes, for ever lost 

To joy or hope. A moment in His soul 

The brJance Beamed snspended ; nature weighed 

lis avra expected ag^on}'' against 

Tlie woes of man : that awful nioment pas&'dj 




And, lo! the dreaded painj the cross, the shame. 

The mad revilings of the world itself, 

Were as a feather in the scale to gold 

Heaped up in ingots. ' 

Bnt the hour was come, 
And Jesus raised his eyes to heaven and prayed. 
Nor prayed He then as one upon whose path 
Death darkling stood. His vras the mighty heartf 
Which, when it thought of others in their .?tate 
Of pcritianent weal or ivoe, could quite forget 
His own vrorst passing eare. He felt that time 
Blunted the sting of death in all its formis. 
And if of death, of fear, pain, obloquy, 
And all tlie dire Tarieties of grief. 
And heneo as now He prayed 'twas for the things 
Wliich are eternal, and profoiindest joy 
Filled his pure spirit, as Ho saw the heavens 
Opening their deep recesses to receive 
Those whom his cross should save. 

And in the joy 
Which thus Lis soul possessed. He kept the feast. 
That juieient feust which now no ipoi'e sliQidil he 
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Sjnibcil or sJiadow, but a 'banquet; spread 

Witli the true bread cd" life for all mankind. 

And then it -n-as tliai by the -mil which iirst 

Brnuglit Him tjH'jm. beaveu, He sanctified liimseif, 

A victim cbosen and prepra'ed to bleed. 

Nor less tlis xwiest than sacrifice ; ;md hence, 

ALi'eady self-devoted, lie bestowed 

TMt food on tliQse who had the faith to tnste 

Tiit^ lite within it, -which to them, and all 

Who- desm have shared that banquet, was to be 

Such in its nature as his nature is 

Itt scsjIs -which He has qmckeu'd. One alone 

lOf those that sat with Him, aad from his lips 

Heei'd the familiar blessing, felt not notv 

A deeper love, a more mysterious awe 

Than ere had toadied them when his solemn toIcb 

Most stirred their souk. That one alone botrayed 

Uncjuiet thoiighte. eyes which strove to look 

il' it giazed oa vacancy, grew fixed 
W%en Jfcsn» spake of traitors and their t'ate, 
Bflt at ills side a fearful phantom stood, 
And in his ear it wMepered blasphemies, 
Aad t'ji Me heart seat -fiery gtrearas of thought 
Tq feed the inhoin devil. Then no mofi; 
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Fearing resistance, of the m&n himst;lf 
It took possessioij, and iii darkness pass'd 
Into the night witlioiit. 

And now the powei 
Was given to tliose iU spirits to fulfil 
Their destined work, — and Jesus as he sought 
Tlie shades of lone Getlisemane, lielield 
Traitor and tempter hotJa, — ^tlie fiercer lit; 
"\'Vhicli bore tlie mortal form. 

That one wnis lost 
Whom he had loved so well, and one to whom 
So gladly he Lad given whnt bliss .soe'er 
His saints ra«y know in heuven, first l>ov.-ed tlie 
Of Jesus to the cross. Nur had te been 
Noble and pure — amau so true to maa — 
Had lie not shrunk from infamy ; from death 
As nature's darli antagonist, — from hate, 
E%'en tliongh base, as that wliioli surest proves 
Man's loss and wretcbedness. 

But lioa\ier grew 
The burden of his spirit. Blended tliere 
Lay human woe and guilt, and, like the iiie 
WHch mingles v^^itk its fuel, Ixeavealy wrath. 
Feari'id the burden for one single will I 
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AwM tiiC struggle for one- heart to bear ! 
Jiin aa tlie darkness grew, sti T!iio;litiei- grew 
'F'he luTij which g-aveihc will raid heart its power. 
This Tvas the niomeat from tlie first foreseeu : 
Thst point iTitliin the eirck of all time, 
When man Ti'lule suffering all thnt man can bear, 
S^iould bow MiuselF imqiiestioujng to God. 
And ilje-n such Tictory had been gain eel for man 
O'-er ail tlie powers of darhness, that henceforth 
He jiiigM hfl-ve dared the tempter ; but the isili. 
Th<i mixid Etad its pure reason; may liave ttoji 
A crown of Erlory, "n'Mle the throbbing heartj 
So ■cowplex ia its passions, feels a death 
In efei'v pulse. 

And Jesus thus prevailed. 
Yet sufTere'l. Tsr above the taunts of hell, 
Aail even that cloud of fiery wrath whidi veiled 
His Father's justice, rose his conquering soul : 
B-«t all which thought could rule not, — all which life 
Is in the heart, be3'onti its power to viall, 
Knew naught but bitterness. It was an hour 
Wlteri Jesus would have thanked the humblest eliild 
To wateh Trith Him : -whrn he had felt it joy 
To l^jiow that in the darkness there -vvere hearts 
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Awake to bis. Bat not for Hiro the lore 
Which Wilkes to yreep ; nor was it Mil he wiped 
Huge drops of Woody s-vv«at fiora off liis brow 
That auglit Tnit hell seemed stirring in the air. 
Then gleams ofliglit fell i-Qvnd Him, and hfihoM 1 
A iQinistei-ing band of atigsils stofjvi 
Obedient to Iiia -vvisli. 

But s.ooa the liiglit 
Resumed its terrors, and each passing fioiff 
CaiDe as a messenger of ^vratli, Betrayed, 
Denied, prejudged, forsafeen, Jesus stands 
Before the lieathen's throne- Nor failed be there 
To fesl and overcome wiiatcV-j- the mind 
Great, free, sind uolile, endure wliea truth 
Can do no more tUau suffer. Even the scoarge 
But dre-vv from Him siich sighs as quieten still 
The hearts of patriots, when they «larc to >,vefep 
That man shonlcl sliaine his feltow. 

Day had dawned, 
Aritl roiiJiil the Port Antonia, and the gates 
Of tVie Prffiioviuus, pressed the eager crowd 
Wiieli througli the nigh* liiid Trntchcd the humod step 
Of priests and sexilK^s, and those whose task it ^v85 
To seek Gethsemanfs Atid now there rushetl 



Forth iTom the hall of Klate one whose looks 
MjSsi seeiaBtlleas &ad or tsrrilile Imi thej been 
Msidiuaii's or fiend's : h\ii ttiey Ijcs-poke a- man 
Who tiiousht ;!Bi] l easoned, ajsd whose bursting heart 
Was the clijef devil in liim. As he passed, 
IMsMag the iiapediiig multitude aside, 
His right hand <rra-sped a bag, hfeflyy with cdin 
"Wkk'Jj i-aStJed as he went, and seemsd to urge 
The *',T"t'tch 1o lurther speed. ' . 

Again the throng. 
Had mnk into a moody dream, when lo ! 
JtsiiS liftfore them stood. Fierce shouts arose, 
A»d faipniib'le iaajgjj^ter ; and the piercing shrieics 
Of wcmeu:, mil the cleepei' sounds of grief^ 
As when inea wsi;p o'er sons in battle slain, — 
Ail min.gling- rstit the air, till low atid clear 
Ox voice mgptessed the dmnma; It was Ms 
Who on the jiiidf Hierjt seat had half dechu-ed 
Jesus Aivine, and now betore tl»e world 
Gonfesetl Hitu as "The Ivfan I" 

But vairi such homage 
He wlio spaks, nor aU imeonsclous spakd,, 
Tiwie words of solsran Import, hath ivitiji'nc-d 
To feast with Aiunas, aivii with stern contempt 
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Hears tlie wild clamour wlricli proclaims the Jnarcls 
To Calyaiy, To tliose who since have traced 
That path of grief, but skort the way hath seeated 
From Pilate's hall to that nule mountain's Tjrovr y 
But ivoe to him who, with Ids pilgrim's staff. 
SiiouM strive to climh that height, if on his soul 
There lay of sin, or resil or assumed, . '■' 

Aught like the hurden which that sufferer bore ' ' ■ 
Who sanetifiecT the way. 

As step Ijy step, 
He wound around the. rocks ■whif.h ovfaiuinn- 
The barren plain, distiuetly rose to vie-w 
Tha one dark ci'ag which iisen, from ag'e to age, 
Had marked as fitting scene for deeds abhorr'd. 
Kor lingered they ^^^ho isrg-ed his leeMe frame 
Up the iittjep eminence, till th^.y had reached 
Its loftiest ledg-e. There paused thejs and aTfliik-. 
Jesus, witii brow serene Jind wye undimmed, 
^Beheld the countless jiiiiltitudes which strove 
Like Aviiiter iloods to gain thii patlis ivliich kd 
To Golgotliii. But suddenly a thrill 
Of horror rnJis through nil his veins. He feel3 
An iron grasp upon his shrinking frame ; 
A moment servea to strip Ilim of his garb ; 
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Amtstker sees Mm prostrate on tlio earth ; 

Aad haaamers rise and fall, and streams of blood 

Spoilt in the air, and in an mattiat more 

Tlie cross stands tised, and .3<5sus quivering hangs 

High o'er the beetling momit. 

A shout as if 
The sea had rolled beloTV, aad from its depths 
Had broten loose,, rose slow and lieavilj 
Upon the ti-ouhled tvind, ther! <Ii<;d away. 
Leaving suoli stillaess, that men seemed to hear 
"V^'hat each to eaclL was saying in his lietirt, 
But in the lull of that -wild tempest^ raised 
By passionate wonder, on the narrow ridge 
Of CaivaJT, discmirise, profound and sweet, 
Fel on the ear of those who there had found 
A plsee ahoYe the BmMtudfe The cross 
Of Jesas stood not far from tliose which bore, 
Ofl either side of liis, a culprit doomed 
To die for erinies ahhorred, Oji tliat which rose 
At his right hst-udj bled one whose guilt confesses! 
Lay heavv on his heart, but keavier stiU 
On tbut grey-headed father who had won ' • 
Hiis way up to th*t cross, and now with tears, 
And half-ehoaked utterance told his dying boy. 
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Tbat soon upon tlie altar woi.il<3 he laid 

The Viischal Iamb : "O claim," he cried, "orG-o.J 

Forgiveness through its bliir>a." " 1 will, I wiil," 

And tui'iiing to the cross where Jcsn3 hnng, 

" Remember me, Lord," he sighed, "when Thott 

Slialt to thy kingdom come." However Mest 

Prince, peer, or peasant hatSi Iscen ia Ms eliiU, 

.Never hath lattei yet such gladneas kno™. 

As iie -who Jieard the voice of Jesua tlieo. 

Thus to Ms SOB adtlressea ; "Tiiis day with me 

Shalt thou ia Fnraclisc abide," No more 

SeeQed he now to see or hear : he felt 

TliaC he who spake ^yag that great sacrifice 

Forestiadow'cA und loretold ; nor doubted ho 

But that the Lbeding. frame, the darkened laws. 

Heayy with growing death, which he had faia 

Washed witli his streaming teatis, would now be bath 

In the pm-B streanrs of heaven. 

But again 

Spake Jesus. *Mid tha countless griefs which lay 
Upon his soiil, one natm-;il Ciire still held 
Its foKjmost yilace, H« licard his mother's sighs ; 
He felt that she. was clinging to his cross. 
There wa.^ Init one wJiose lore roight imitate 
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Tiie caliB, uiitiriaig foadness of liis irwn : 
Aiid that orifi truated friend had fixed his eyes 
Intent on his. "Behohi thy nioiher," gave 
An aiiswc-r to the deep inquiring look, 
"What, Master, is thy -Fs-ill?" 

But, lo ! the sun 
BeaeMng the hight?5t heavens, hath hroaght with it 
Kot g-li>ry as of wont. Arounil its orb 
Gathered the gloom of night; and o'er the esrth 
^uch daa-lixiess came as if the gradoua 
'•Liet there, he light/' no longer hekl its phice 
'Mia the- CrenSitox's prticepta. I3ee])er grew 
The silence with the darkness ; and the eiir 
Of one vrho stood on Calvary might outch 
The Toicee of tha Levites as thej paced " 
Tiis Temple conrtS; and chauiited soleraii strains 
EfcsjifHTislTe to the priestSj who treaibling cronche*! 
About tbffir sdtars. 

Tims froui hour 1x> hour 
Iijtenser feoiTor reigned ; and as it gviw 
So s^rsiEed the Jieart of Jesus with a sease 
Gf utter desoliiti-ori, aiid suck pain 
A.a- rfvsk'd not of the hiw which gave it bounds 
lint brafesJ down aR deftacea of the soulj 
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And mingled iii one l:mge distrcsis tto griVifs 

Of body aofl spirit. Nor alloue npon Him then 

One I'ay of light from lieaven. Whate'or of poiTei-j 

"WTiate'er of grace and love, miglit ifreety flovr, 

Witliout conftisioii, from t!it; God to wian. 

Hii-d lieretoforc been to Hirn as the jo<y 

Of Mgher health and kntnTledge are to all 

Who lire to God and Heaven. But of these 

Wouglit now reaiained. It was for ilim tu bft-ir 

The penalty of sin, — for sin to die. 

As He liad hee-n the sinner ; and the light 

^Sh^ul]k iVoin around Him, us the aiyrtad crinni'^, 

TJie thicli; infectious guilt, for whieh He lilt-u., 

PressVl chiser to his heart, that tlie)' laight liud 

Atonement there. One loud and bitter ivaii 

Eacapcd his lips, whevi thus impvitad siix 

Had. wholly drivon all traces from his sold 

Of God aiid heiiveft, and lei't it to itself 

With only Aeatlx about it. 

But )vi.-rtice saw 
The saerifiee contplete, wid truth pvockumedl 
The word fuhlllcd, which till fuhilled liud kci>t 
Th-e .soul of Josu3 bound to earth wil;h bara 
Scronger ttiyti adamant. Kovv Foi-ih it Ae^ 
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And Tfonderlng spirits in tbe boimdless rc-alms 
Of Hadfas Isailefl its coming, and eonfessed 
It sovereign ot' their world. 

But vs-oe and rear 
And wM amaaemcnt held tcnipestaons sway 
From OalTar)^ to Zioa. Fiercdy roared 
The ■warring iriads. A pcnver ucseeii :nid dread; 
Skokfe .to-tlieir base the, giant towCTa that stood 
On AiiTa twl Beaetha. Roundabout 
Tte Tespyh; courts, and o'er each altar, swept 
Btrarige shadows, and the soond of voices heard 
As ia a (Li'eam : but whea the darkness iiiang 
Thickest o'er Calvary, shrill clarion blasts 
Pealed through the air, and lo ! the veil was rent 
WMeh hid ixom man God's mercj's seat. 

. ; : And tliBii 

Trimittph aad joy bad filled all henrts, could tears 
Of true and hitter pcnitenee Iiavu fali'n. 
B'lit dartness still had lule ; and ere th« iiigbt 
Ol tbat dread day was spent, or fierce despaii-, 
Or jrapioHS fraud, and hoisterous revelry, 
Had st!iik Jerusalem in a deepei- guilt. ■ I' 

JSKV 0£- EOOJt FIFTH. 



BOOK VI. 



AEGTJME^sT. 



Eeospte §rtm JcrusaJem seek fltu neigMiowiiig Country. Tiie 
flisca|rfes of Jfesijs Tvaiider about the scene of his sufieriui,'*, Thu 
walk if) BinTaaus. App;-araiice »f Jesus to hi?, discipk-s in the room 
wtete they were iiiet, ffis i-G-JippeaTaEce <.m the shoi'w tif tiio Lake 
^Gi-Tjrsesaretli. His Ab-censjoii. Signs of liis presence. Ccmcludiou. 



A long and sirnny tranquil afterisoOB 
Had luted, with sweet entieement, ftam their 
Or featal games, a motley multitude. 
Some xiasiiied with quiot steps tlie. gate wMct lesj 
Towards SUoam, and the pensive Tal« 
Of famed Jehoshaphnt ; while others roamed 
Along the banks of pleasant streams wliich ism 
Througli that Iji'oaiii; verdant plaii^. ■n*efeQ« of yofe-; 
The mightiest of the sons o( men ahode. ] - ' 
0ai-dens and groves, and every breezy Mllj ' ' 
Had each its gladsome^ groap. ^ But t|iere were tkose. 
Though few, upon whose spirits still there lay 
The gloom of Cnlvary. Of these, some sought 
G.ethsemane, or lingered round the h;ise 
Of the dread mount. Othei-s of quiuter hope 
Hftd rnot together in iin upper-roonn 



To pray aii3 laeditate, Bat two there -were, 
Wliose fiiitli and sorrow had an equal part' 
In aU thef tlaonglit and spake ; and with Strife, 
Fevered aud aad, they toot their lonely way 
To Emoiaiis. The "balmy breezes played 
I'reshlj arouM ihem ; and the mellow light 
Poured cvertsng's richest tiats upon their path. 
Fervent disooai-se employed thena ; hut in vain 
They strove to solfe the fearful doubt which grew 
Darker as waEed tie day, hefore -whose close, 
if Jssas spake aright, He should hare stood ' \ 
Again araoiig his people. ' ' , " ■■ 

As thus they thought, 
Aad lo each other toH their festts, a voice 
Of Mnffly greeting sounded hy their side- 
It wste the Toace of oce whose look and gai-b, 
Se«ii through the mesh^ of the golden veil 
0f the blight evening, seemed of nobler kiad 
Thau woBt to meet the eyes of such as loved 
Itoae cowtttry walks. But with familiur] tones 
He Mlowed in the train of their discovijrse; 
* And ever and anon a sti-eam of light 
Flashed on their miads, as eome strong word of his 
BattWi iits way through gloomy fears, ajid roiised 
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Tbought to its higher conscioiisnc.?;!. But soon, 

Tliey reaelicrl the rustic loilge by the way-Bkle, 

Where they had aft reposed on, sStifBtat;!* evijs^ 

And witli a patient iitemcirj' stufSietl o'er 

The words of Josus. Greetiiig tLieru ngnin, 

The stranger passed along, but wlien tliej pressed 

His haud, and with, entreatse.s inariitbld 

Besought his stay, He jieliiecl to tiieir wish, 

Aud took his place to sli£ir?3 tlic siinp'e- meal 

Soon spread bclbre them, "ilioy ]i;ul told '.vlifit joy 

Flowed (Voiu Ids ■wordsj, and sjs Iki saw tiiem v,'C!gh 

Witli still increasing carne--iiiie«3 his speech, 

So seemed thei-e more of g-Wncs? in its tonts, 

And lutire tif ;ioYoiisiieD3 in every fonn 

Which hi.([)e, or memory Tvurc. ]5ut T,vl:ien lie blessedj 

The bread rtud hrake it, rapture, deep, intense. 

And fa-pmbling wonder held ilnjni. From their eyes 

A doud had passed t revealed before theriti sat 

Their ri.ypu Lord. A ray ot glory wreatfeed' 

His calm, iiuijostic brows ; e.flidgont grace 

Flowed rjiiuid ahmit Him : but tho.y s;nv nti moie : 

He had tlrpttrtctl, as they bovi-ad tiwir heads 

Willi that ruuto woi'fihip which iii all the heart 

Can give when oyerladeu ^vitll it$ lovo. 
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As jneti who sit and talk of one whose step ' 

Tiiej Itfflg have listfcoed for, but now begin 

To doubt iHs promised coming, ami to cliide 

Tliose wh.0 fftil! look for Him^ s-o sat and tallied 

Tlie tittle, band of fond diBGipltis met 

lis that seelutkd d\\'eii)n>^, where swliile, 

TJie doors f;ist (dosed, they felt Uioj might be fri'.e 

From tyj'arst malice. Fence and silence reigned. 

Tht 1>road full moon its silver lustre shed 

Thro^ii the ttiU isttieed window, and dispersed 

Tlie deep 'n tag twilight. Such an hour it was 

Afi foreesj oa the mind the pleasant thought, 

Thist every hoar Iiath ip itseif a life, 

A spiiit, which in pasjaiag us but sptaks 

Of its own jommij to another sphere, 

Where at will meet with us again, and be 

'.lore powerful for good. 

Ea.fd.1 heart was novr 
lllejrf UTi'iii its own best hopas : uuqniet dreams 
*a.*s«d sitentlr away ; a hrsajMe will, 
'i. re.iwijiiess to wtti't and ti'iist, pj'oclainjed 
_ hie acllun of aonje wondVous pmvtv at .work 
iffl«iDg tl<«se new euquv'ure. 



And wit*!! thus 
Sweetest rsposB prevailed; atid if a Toice 
Was heard, 'twas tliat of one w^hosrj imva-rd prayer 
Unwittingly moved the lips, — ^when tfoiia the hour 
Gave truest signs of life, in wha& it "wrou<riit 
la faithful, patient hearts ; lo ! Jijsits stood 
Amid his people. Evea the air stirred not 
Foretelling his approach. But nsvev foxm 
OF more distinet, snhstaiitial, massiv-e sfarength, 
jlad luovBd oil earth. His voice diTinaly sireet. 
Uttered such accents as^ might best recall 
The days moat precious to the soul, and yet 
Lend more of strength to hope thim memory. 
He blessed his worshippers, anil irith th-a word 
WJiich gave them peaoi.;:, convitiee^ t;he?n He was man, 
Man. and not spirit only : and thortgh msiu, 
A traveller ■\\^ho had journeyed t'lrough the grave, 
And sought the world beyond, ;ind hail come biiek 
Ee]>lenislied with tlie strengtli wliieii he had drutsk 
From gales and fountains there. 

Another moOa 
Was oil the wane, and softly fell its light 
Upon the Gidiheun hike, where lay 
The fitjljur's bark, which oft liud spread its sail 
Olicdieut to Jij3U..=!. Til! the mist? 
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Of the grci? moFning* L-ose ujioB tlie waves, 

TJie patient crew, witb wonted toil and skill, 

Tkeir niglitly task pai-siied; But all witliin 

Tiieir bearfs and minds was clianged, Anotlier liTe, 

Anotlwr work was tlieirs ; and, hour hj liour, 

Tii«y thought' bnt of the promise of their Lord, 

And of that dsiy when, gifted with the power 

Tf> mate Ilia glory known, tlieir Toiee shotild rcsuse 

A sluuiberiiig woridj aad feriug its myxiad tribes 

To Tvorsksp at liis feet, 

Sucli visions filled 
Their souls: Ijiit now their hark had reuthed the short;, 
And, tfcintlj Tisibte thi-ough the dusky air, 
A stranger hailed them. By Ms words he seemed 
To liiiow all depflia tind shallows of the lake, 
And. all the fisber's art go well, that they 
Eigiit gladly laeard liim as a man grown old 
In titat employ. Eat one among them saw 
With keeaer eyes, and aoon hia brethren heard 
Tka;*. ?«s-t}& waited them, Tlieir eta-iy meal, 
'Prepared beside the slwdtering rock — the fire 
Wligse ehseerfiil blaze dispei'se*! the cliilly mist, — • 
AmA friiemdlj words as fitherfi eame to lan<l, 
Stiif with the cold and labou-i' of the niglil; 
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Brought liack to many a heart whate'er tdongefl 

To pleasant recoUectionis of old toil. 

Perils escaijed, and harclsLips well endure^]. 

Kor failed there iii the thoughts which thua axose 

Food for discourse with nim> their guest roTerecl, 

Who sat among them, nor iiataatcA kft 

Their simple viands. When the mgrmng shone 

Full oa the lake. He vanished ; but his form 

HuBg as a shadow on the sparkling v.'uvea ; 

And they who loved Him most, still seemed to tpaee 

His presence wlieresoe'ei- they tm-ned : tsometinsesv 

High on the roots ; at others 'mid the fJowers, 

Tlie cro^vu'd and golden lilies, -\vhicK o'erspread 

The sumptuous valleys ; then again tliey thonglit. 

He alQod beside them, and his earnest gaze 

Made tlieh- hearts throh, as if it coukl not be 

A fancy of their own. 

But he had named 
The very time and jilace when they, and those. 
Why loved Hitu svitl.i sueh ferment love as theirs, 
Siioukl once again behuhi Hiui ere He passed 
Into his liitigdouj. ^wii't tlie ficlings fleiv 
Amoiig his jiillowera ; and when the day 
Appointed da-vviied, Avith looks of quiet joy. 
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Tliey Bvet -as mtn who liave great thing? to hear. 
Aii4. wghtf fn gilts to see, Clear -were tlie iieavons, 
Aiwi all uroimtl such siiencf; TeigJied as iills 
The ear of natwi'c ^ybfs'i ahc seems to "svait 
Tlic pK-SBBce of a isiiglitiei' than hersclf. 
And tl^ey ■vvfe.o ga,tliered on the sunny slopes 
■Of €*Iiwt, or traced tlve vale beneatli, 
I'oM baat bi^ looks vh.s.t in tlmv liearts tliej hoped. 
ISsr pistseed there o'er the skv a flitting cloucl, 
JTor wiiiged a biixlits ooiirse aloag tlie air, 
But many an eye was straiiicfl. as if to catcli 
Sense ottaer form. Each ekatige or accident 
Of sliade or sunslihie expectation roused ; 
AjBw! when amid tlt<; p:i]e green olive boughs 
Tiie I'iglit strcfimef't suddenly ; or lower down, 
Struct in its iiani-se. oljlique the cypress groves 
Hjird hy the valc- of litnlron, scarce suppressed, 
liose the qmak mnrixiur of cleiigbt. Again, 
Tlie fefflgjag keart^ wit'Ji doubt aud questioning, 
AirTaiteti sfiKie new jnipulfi« s bettor pleased 
To lie deBeiT^d thaif havfa no samljlance giveji, 
0f'tl].at for w]jie-li it hoyicd. Bat now at length 
In file fiair (iist^jsice, -where the assure sky 
'EHibFacEd iiib landscape ia its dewy folis, 
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A form appeared ; awhile so sliglitlj raaried 

Upon flie blue ex],ianse, that some had deemed 

It was but of the air itself thai, grew 

Into distinftter rndiauce. Lost again 

Beneath tii.e sloping hiUs, then seen anew 

Upon a sun-bright eminence, the hearts 

Of hundreds leaped for joy, and glad sieclaima 

Pronounced it vras the Lord, Ijiit some there were 

Who dare not yet lielicve, tiill to ! He stood 

Amid theiu, beaming vvitli I'es plejident love ; 

Mature in look and form, and yet aa oik; 

JS'ot past his youth ; saah light around Hiia poni-ed 

As huags Tipon the dewy robe of eve. 

Ere it is parted from tlie dav'. 

And where had been his dwelling ? Whence ihat moya 
His untold journey 7 Had He made bis i-est 
111 some fair world to us unknowa, aad yet 
Fitted to be onr home eoulti we hut giow 
Into his perfect likeness ? Had tie left 
Tiiat v\^Drld but now, and witli an angijl's tt'tght 
Passed throogh unmeasured spaee, till on the idlls 
His fotm grew visible ? Or Lad He spent 
The days Hjjpointed, ore he claimed Jiis throne. 
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tii traversing the eartJi's tliick-people.rl plains, 

And wiifJs tfcal oaiy iTaitod for bis word 

lV;t teem vHh. l>3esa!ngs ? Had He not, perclmacCj 

A.- some lane ijtranger, f I'om a Iki'-off liiiid, 

TMli(ecl ivitii old sn^cres. in Atlieinaii groves, 

And liBteutHl to tlie proud debates vrliioh stirred 

Ivenae to its oeatre, and tiift wojid with Rome ? 

T4eT« have hmm tiraes in ivliich a sense of po\rei-, 
A j'kitli in TvistloSE, not of earth or man. 
Has ene"Ped tim bearts of >iiaT)y, Whence tliey di-ew 
Their first- ifeep draiigiht of trutli, 'twere liurci to tell. 
Tisey imt reme.niljer tliat in (i«ys long since 
Srome ene of happy spee^ diecowsed -with them. 
And Ifdt them Miser. 

And may it. not have heen 
That JesHS, not yet glorified, and still 
Linked to the eartii by some rxiystepioug tie, 
Then di'cipped upoH tfae hearts of thoughtful men, 
Pasfiifflg aruorjg them, preeious seeds of life ? 
And, way He not iijiHwIf have h«en the fir?t 
lb Vraloen those who for the after age 
Prepared de|iverap(;e ? Wiyg not his pertbanee 
The wjitee wiricii echoed \Yhevi i«, halls nwi mmps 
Mm karat to feel that more than Idol gods 
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Were needed for great souls ? 

Nor strangia to tkosCj 
Who lova to meditate isuoli tliemes, will bo 
The vision, of that cori<xtieroi- of the gi-Ave 
PasBing from land to land ; from sen to sea, 
And marking out the track,— as heretofore 
He marked the pathways for the atara in heayen, — 
Along wViose lines Ma messengers shonld bear 
The hook of life. Nor vain to such the thougbt, 
That in those journeying?, this otir distant isl's 
IMight be aivhile his resting-place : that here 
His eye might gluncc delighted over acenes 
'iVIid which, in after times, lu's cross should be 
The symbol of all wortli, the arm of power — 
Soeptre and baton of the prince and chief. 
And, if such faiiciea to tho ruiiid devout 
&& not uuDieet, beyond the Western laain 
Still may it view His truck : Vjchold Oira plant 
His standard tlicre, true jiiouureh of tlit- raalftjs. 
Destined w!ien all the world beside lias falj'u 
Into its dotage, to reiu;\v tho strength 
Of prostrate, tribes and iiatEons. 

But wiie.ife'i.!r 
His Jwelliiig or his wanderings, on his biow 
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T!ii?re was no mark of Treaxmess. He spake 
Of jiower bcs-towed upon Hiin ; of a tliroiie 
Sec Mglt 'ibovQ- the lieaveiis ; but naoi-e He told 
Of tltat TirJiidi Ktiglit give Jiappy tlioiiglits to those 
'Who vaited tsa Him with oliedictst wills. 
Ikit- fearfiii lie;jrts.. And as the iienxer grew 
The Djomeut of his parting, so Ijecame 
His voice and loek mor-e tender, vrhile, the liglifc 
Midi fioat-ed round Ilim tleepened, and the air 
Breathed witii a living liuoyamn'. 

And tlius 

'Ti& ever wTsen from eitrtli bettignant tMngs, 
Ih eleiaent or spirit pass aivay. 
Tlie bright er sMties tlie flaiue before it iails. 
The fullev radiance vests tlie siaidng sua : 
T3ie saint's Ijenignest ioofc is ivhea he dies. 
And uwcr jex to lj,auian eye had sbuiie 
The kiaaan £orm so raiiiisntlj'', as irkea 
Jesiasj iu act to hluss tho adoring croivd, 
Rose ttupUBgh the. lustrous .air, and oa\rar<l rose 
"11 il clouds of glory erosied Hiui on his p;ith. 

Ajid tJioa wasst seen no more npua the -earth. 
Liord of tiie tjuiek aijd dt-ari '. Nor liincii (bat hour 
lia-st TliOH iit vjgjijie form thy peoj[»lb sought, 
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Thy glory now, pcrch-mce, too bright to be 
I'jVen a moment clouded, or withrlrawn 
From tlie deep chanueis it hath '.sM'ouglit in Tiiee. 
Anil some, of faitli iinotirtaiii. and whose bessrta. 
Live but on what is seen, mny deem thj power 
Less great on earth tlian -when, with hand tiprais^t^d, 
Thou didst eoatrfrl the deep, or trav. from thraiL 
The fierce demoniac- Tliej question not. 
But that thy love, wlicii it did speak in words 
Audible to the ear, might wiu to hope 
The saddest spiiit ; but not so they ttiink 
Of that samp Iovb of thine when only felt, 
Revealed and working, througli the liirMen depd.is 
Of spiritual natures. Dark thmsolves, 
They ween not of tlie liirht which pcmieates 
The vi'orld of in-tual lining ; seuruul, 
riiey mould in clay the objects of their faith ; 
"Lnd when they will not wear the. form they seek, 
'ease to adore or trnrt thetu. >Vofe to tliese. ! 
Jut worse^ alas I tlie fate of such as deem 
That Jesus is hut one of many names 
''ramed for so!iH» eTsarm or amulet j and wliieh, 
»'ot cTcn a pendent to the heart, but borne 
V shadow on the ?,hadow of the mini. 
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W\U yot ssji&ce to save them from tlie ills 
Wi:iit-h thej hvt imr as sIiEidoTrs. Tet again, 
OtB«'s there are of srill a dnrkej- mood, 
And m vvhosf ears the name of Je.suB sounds 
Asba* some vain and boastful title claimed, 
In affos fraaiTiif wi'li foUr, for their God. 
Alas for tLem ssnd for the licmes of sueli ! 
'Tie nqt alone their peril, tliat a time 
Of ceEjSbte -Tevealin.gs sliall anive, 
It is that HOW, I30 less tijam in tlie past, 
Or in the proEtiised future, He that died 
And rose agatsij is sovereign oyer all ; 

tbsit tlfe question -iTMeii would shake Lis thion 
'W^^sacfeeIiS tht iie?p foiiiinijitions of tlie world — 
Preirjsj.BS to Mortal riiaa as lieaveD itself 
To man immortal. Hers, no less tJian there, 
Jesa* h that one source of life and liglit, 
Tri'lieijce nsturi"; and all subject to her laws 

tile jwirer ivhicli lost, or misapplied, 
Leai-es tbcui to formless anarcliy. 

'Tis true 

Wiierc onc*i the cross ivfis {jiairfed, ajid tlie world 
Haiiefl it, as warlike liost?, tJje signal hail 
Of a «i?flat fjattle itod, even tLere the- foe 
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How treads beneath his feet aucceecUng hordes 
Of alijeet slaves. The Isthinian capital, 
Church of the living God, atid Ephfisns, 
Home of the foi'e-or<l;uued, and Antioch, 
Around whose cjpress. sha<le5, and lam-el bon-ers, 
No leas than in its ackools, fond spirits Isai-ncd 
To n-ive theii- beai~£s to Jesiis; — These no more 
WoLild echo to the -wordB of trnth though oteatlied 
By an Ai-changeriJ voice. But wherefore mouia 
As if amid thme scenes the grace of hesTOn 
Had failed in fruitiidness ? The harvest there 
Was of sin earlier grovvtfi, was earlier reapeti. 
There sooner rose tlie chaDjpioiis of the Lord 
To fight his battle with tlj.e world mid hell; 
Tliere sooner won the Tictovj, and received 
Tlio promised crown. 

And fhna in folloTving times, 
Carthage, and "Egypt's opulent domain 
Of cvangclioi lore, and latni- yet 
The ijnperial nity of the east which heai-d 
ThCb goldan-tonffued Chry.';o.=;tOHi, and ^vhoae haifa 
Rcsoiindod with the first and noblest pledge 
Given to the uoininon I'aith, Grent as they were, 
These oucc renov.'nfed aud IoybJ ;!bodt'.s of truth 
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'Nmr scarcely kaow htr name. But rrhj enquire, 
WiierefoM it is tliat thus the light aT\rliile 
Hath fadeti from those lands? Go, risk as well 
WIly t'be mn sets, and leaves the few that watch 
Ti> pmj in daTtness: or why winter strips 
Tale, pl ain , and forest of their lovelinessL 
Tbst hope aijii feitli wfaen joj has done its part 
Maj grave their deeper lines upon the soul? 

iRsoag h not .a trace remiiins of that which once 
G-afe glory tn the foims which erst bespoke ■■ 

<Jod*5 jiieseaice, 'mid the dierubiia, not less 

Ciirtain the omele, iior leas to us 

Tbe Talae.of its voice. 

But like the flow 
Of the great ocean, or some rnonntain Etreani ,, 
Destined tt} travel far, snd on its way 
Trj lost som* silt'er vi-aves ori barren strands, 
Or, "jEid iirigratefiil rocks, so Trill it be 
'SVitii the ^vinex streams of living trnth 
Wtsiefi laaFe their source in Go(3, but in their flow 
Leave not un visited, mr imm&esbei. 
The iiarkest irilderness. 

Still trace we then 
11* »te|is flf Mm, who to observajit soulsj 



And faithful, loring hearts, is life and light, 
Eestorlng and replenisliing vritli grace 
Wliate'er He blesses. 

Far beliind u 
Those days of signal trimnpli, whea the name 
Of Jeaus bowed the hearts of sa^^age tribes: 
Wlieti armed alone with love, adveuEuroua men 
Dared to confi-oat the monarch on Ms throne, 
The prieat amid hk idola, and the. chief 
Burdened witii spoils. And far remote tie day 
When, led by faith di vine, the- pilgrim sought 
Thuringlan forest-depths, and built him there 
A little hermitage, in time to be 
The centre of a happy riir.il world, 
But yet not wholly lost to us such signs 
Of G-od's advaneiug kingdom. Far beyond 
The boundary line wiiorc social progress yields 
To barrea wiuter, or the burning wastes 
Of torrid climes ; and ivhere the travcUar turns 
With ivearineas or dread from regions reft 
Ot all that seems deserving of a thought ; 
Even there the atahassadors of J esus fiad 
Signals divinely planted ; monuments 
Of peace and meri^y ; not oau terrors daunt, 
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Nor the blank waste, nor man's corrupted soul. 
Itself the ilarkest -ririldemess, flivert 
One imm his iray or purpose who hatli lieard, 
As faitli ttiHT liear, Grod's Toice uj'ion bis patli. 
And iience, from age to age, and clime, to climej 
Tiiat wotjiJ stall echo wMcli the dead may hear, 
Aad liearing wake to live no more to die. 



IStcji tliaa by meditation arid in prayer, 
As4. thought long fixed upon thy living word, 
TSie so'til may haply, blest Kedesmer gain 
Familisr knowledge- of thy ways and speecli, ,^ 
Nor wliolly fail some lineaments to trace 
Of ttj dear imagB, wliile, with patient love, 
Tkou did-Bt tky vrmk -on eartli. 

But tio'iigh thy form, 
In, its :iiiLeek grace '<md tnajestyj may rise 
l!o eyes illumined, and tliine accents fill 
Ouf inaiernaost aature, witii the pare delight 
Wfiicli flrat tby voice insijiredj a nearer way 
Thy Spirit -win accord to those who eeefc 
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Communion with Thee. To Thy throne we look_, 

And see Thee in thy glory ; to the world 

And trane thy footsteps, by thj power ; and yet 

A fiH'ther gaze ; anfl lo! we find Thee here 

In our own homes and hearts. O be it mine 

Tlius to behold Thee! Let thj Spirit still 

Help mfi trace thy course from yon bright sphere, 

Where thou art owned by seraphs as their Lord, 

Till Thou haat shown me as tbou didst of old 

To those who loved and isought Thee, wheire Thoti dwe!ls*t 

With most deliglit ; then hsud me forth again 

Through each wide proriiioe of thy kingdom here, 

And be at last a dweller in my home, 

Eiich day and hour with some familial- sign 

Telling us of Thy presence. 

Not remote, 

Even in thy glory, art Tliou to the soiil 

Which worships Thee in spirit. Though thy tlirone 

Be far tihove those stars whossj primal rays 

Have not yet reached ottr oih, yet wi.nged with thoughSs 

'Which grace divine creates within the hearty 

The huaihlest of thy cliildrea tmj asceiul. 

And where thou art converse. Nor least when grief 

Weighs heavily upon thenij aad the world 
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Hfitli doao its -worst ta fLU tliem with (listress; 
Wm- tiiesj thy loviag voice that call Tepefits 
Wfilch first allured iisem to Thee; and they stantl 

In the. full light of life, the neiirer Thee, i 
Tie mere of life., and life increasing still. 
Th© mearer to thj glorj. 

Sari our! teaeh 

Mj hsart t-o,jknoir tte sfl'^eetness of thy word ,• 
T® fefcl thy promises its own ; to hail 
Thy pres-ence ha its inmost core ! Tiio«, Lord, 
"iVer^t long- to me a stranger ; at the most 
Heard of as wont to cheer the weak, and help 
The 8<wri>wful in his need, sometimes there rose 
Straagij feeliags in mj' soul : thouglitf? more deAneil, 
A.nd Tisioiti sueb as infaot faith ereateSj 
When aongbt distiirh.s her : but still far away 
SeeiiHWifl to me all those paths whereon 'tv^as said 
Tijj pei/jjle met Thee : they were nought to me. 
Tiiie Il^xtiv'^i of another clime— the denizen 
Of harbiiro.as state remote. I could not dare 
To leare my wouted ways, to say farewell 
To tliuHe old cis-terns of corrupted tlioaght, 
Whencs ftjiey or tiie world had furniished uie 
With all that I had kaowu of jjaenlul life. 
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Fainter and fainter grew tlie ihiist for power 

Such as TJ17 ward liath promised, as my love 

For that -vvhicJi was about me gatliered streugtL ; 

For I forgot that even the eartlilv tie 

Had not been stroog, hnt for the life whioh Thou 

Did'st g-ive to all its libi-es. Dearest Lord 1 

I thuniv Thee with the offering of my iieart, 

For tliat Triiicli Thon hast doae for me and miae ; 

For tliQse redenaptive sufi'erings which have Ijowed 

Justice to mercy j for the light which streams 

From opened fountains oP diviiiest iore, 

Tlie learning of Tliy st'bools ; tov hopes whieli.iTer* 

Mere shadows oL' our evanesaont thongls-ts, 

Bi.it now are bright realities : iiiiy, mere ! 

For the wliole life \\dii(;h in mj being grows 

Daily and hourly, and, combioed -vvitli tEune, 

Becomes a nobler conscioasness. 

Thus, Lord, 

Sai'iour and Frieiul ! my soul would faiii. prixdaim 
What to thy love it owes, t) toaelv me stitl 
la Tliee to ItnoNv Fatlier— Tldiie aucl tniric ! 
And when tbou hast thy perfect work fulfilled. 
Making me like thyselfj then let me eouw 
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AaA see Tfecse £aee to face, and talk with Thee 
Aniiii thy peeple, those whom thou hast framed 
To ]}e. thj peers, and tiien ivithtb-em to join 
fo, whatsiw'er it is tlij to do, 
Mli realms an<l sysSeias stretcliing far al.ong 
The [jjilli'S'.'ays of -citernitT. 

But while 

Mv -iTork is Isere, andmemorjroj't ^vill brood 
On 'Ae sad past, the sad because the past. 
Be wftls me an rav daily path ; be ihers. 
WllfeEe'er my duty calls ; and wfaeu my tliottghfe 
Tmib to tlie earth, tlien let thy Spirit wake 
The better reason in me. As tliou seeat 
'Tiis gwxi or ijt for me, do tliou accord 
Tlie Hearfliir liglit w-bic's mim here reveals 
Thy presence, till no mwe my heart may doubt 
That ftou art St my side, at liome, ah road, 
lo stomt aad simsMae : in tUe day of toil, 
Of CHTB ijr anguish, aed ao less when hope, 
Aad nrtiural delight return, 

O time, 

Tkm. to wlK»e cioss I owe -tfee peaee wbicl*. giv«a 

IVeedam t-o thought, and froia whose sj>irit fio-ws 
Wka^'st: o,f g'0>qi| is in nas, tfeue Jkird ! 



Slied ou mj daily patli — the common roafl 
Of toiisome life— the gvases of thy loye 
So bring thj Jdngdom round about ray home - 
So plaut it ia my soul : there reign and he 
All that Thou art where thoa art best adoretl ^ 
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My spirit, in a lonely koiir 

Of solitary musing, atrayed, 
Seeking lieyond its eaithly bo-w^er 

For love, ill liis own ligLt. QiTayed ; 
And forms of beauty, that had been 

Long traced in mystic lines within ; 
And music, whose sweet tones had crept 
liito my hooOJU while it slept. 

II. 

Its aearcli o'er earth had been in -vain — ■ 
For there lore sceiiKjtl so ofi; to aliine 

With pliimea that borroweii light from gmh 
It scorned tho idol's worhUy siirine ; 



Aio'd tb'ing&; wlsose loveliness did seem 
AwliHe almost as pure and briglat 

As those sv.'eet fornifi of wliicli vire dream 
When drsiukeB witli hope's first delight. 

Oil ! eliQiige came o'er tliem tlreiirily, ' 

Okc etomis ujjcua a etmnj lake. 
Its vrMeh the blue and loreh-- sky 

W as imaged ibr the dreamer's sake : 
Aod Hiasie, thongli sometiBies the tone ■ 

■Of its deep melody liad lirouglit 
Airciund tiie Sieart that seemed alone, '' 

The forms of warrxi, embalming thought — 
Tiiij cliarm woald pms aivay, or .be 
But one of eartiilj' a-evelry. 

III. 

i:!uid thus the epirit Botiglit in vain, 

' Mid tilings that are the loveliest here, 

-For tliat wliiclj it had sjgla.ed to gsXn, 

In woe saidi -Pi-eal, for many a year. ■ . 

3it wfi:6 not that tlae ilowcr-clad eurth, 
The Ijiautifui aiid glorifjua light, 

111 v.'hich lite ittijid's hright i(n-ms have birth. 
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And brilliant iiiiapes rjf far tlftliglit ; — 
It was not that love's secret speU, 

The music tliat is i^reatlved around 
From all tlie thoitsand streamsv that well 

In concert with its magic sound ; — 
It was not that they had no ebarui, 
That Tvearyj dreaming heart to warm, 
Or th&b its hoxie Lad never shone, 
Begirt with beanev's .-stariy zone : 
But it had waiiilei-etl far away. 
Into a realm of hrigliter day » 
Aad wliea it found a world of bliss, 
Could it he glad iji one like this? 

rv, 

'TwHtf in a, vnle, a Aowi;i-y vale. 

Full of those Ijrlglitj atevDal ilowerSj 
Wliich only meet the Isviug g'A}e,_ 

Ajid aiifjei eyes of lieMveiily bowers,. 
Close by a stream, wliose waters shed 

O'er till flrtmnd ambrosial light, 
Ketii-ed, GiiiU-ilisui- Spirit led 

One whom, through many a weary night 
' Mid eontost dira and jvcril hard. 
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His unseen iiand was wont to guard. 
"Twas eTening such as eve may be 

Wliere time is not- — the myatic course 
Was in its cliange wben wondrously 

All things iu lieaTssn, from its full source, 
Dmil: in a deepei- bliss, — the wings 

Of t he all -glorious aerapli eboir 
Were folded, and the- golden strings 

SeJit forth Irom eacli celestial lyre, 
I>eep ;a:wful melodies, tbat pealed 

TliroTjgh all the plains eilierial-bright, 
Jjiice fbuntaiiis that till then tTere sealed, . 
Or floods of new created light. 

Save that celestial sti-ain, no sound 
Was heard in HeaTeii, and onward led 

By tlie eomrnmiiiig love profound,. 

Whiicli their exulting spirits fed. 
The Angel Sjrothers wandered far, 

Through many an odorous shade to where 
ii5 barn that golden-crested star 

Owr uiorainig BQeets with perfutiied air. 
And strains of sweet and mellow glee, 
That breathe of Heaven's felicity. 
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V 

Thay saf. tlicin down Ijeneath a sliarln 

Of glorious trees, tliroxigli wLiicli the dew 
Of buds atuT flov/ors that nover ffide, 

Fell oa thoir locks of sunny htie, 
And low and S"vvec;t their yoices IJent, 
Ereatliing of that pare elexiicnt. 
Thej' were both bi'jght — celestial fair. 
Those glorious forms whith rwsted there ; 
But lio vdiQ seemed the elder Ijorn, 
In the eternal reaLins of morn, 
Idad o'or his- Ijrows. a light wliicli shone 
Deeper, as ii' the flsinie hud grown 
Bloru ibrvent witli the lonycr draught 
Of life, that fliei-e hi,* spirit quafFcd ; 
And, as he turned Ids radiant face, 
The fullness of that inward grace 
Beamed Iotg upon the eyes it lavt, 
Eyea — witli eartlf s tears so nei^dy wet. 

VI 

Loved stranger I to this land of ours, 

'X^hus spake that eider spirit mildi 
Tktire la not in thescj happy taowftrs, 
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Wliif'li Jiail thee nrnv their deatliless child. 
One toiigLie of ali tlie liost divine, 
Tiiiat hails tliee witli giicl.i joy as mine. 
It >vas M-lieD heaven was calm as nowj 

Aud liere sukI tbere au angel -Ijaud 
Looked (IciwnvffiTil, witii illumined brow. 

O'er Tsidiaut splieres or father -land ; 
My gaze was fixed upon the earth, 
la wbicli thj mortal frame had Virtli, 
Wlien f i'-om the Eternal's throne I beai-d 

My name jn'onounoed, as he whose eye 
And saving arrn ihj frtejjs should fjuard. 

Through iill thy earthlj^ destiuj-. 
I psusecl HOt, — but with beamj wing, 

Siiot t3f;AvnwaiTl MT Luimeasared fJight, 
Ser Teiied me, till -within the ring 

Of tlie dark earth's iucurabent night ; 
Ai}<l iiQiyu^, like OTse of those sweet sounda 

Jlen hear, yet know larjt whence iliey uoinej 
I fillijd with deep, sweet calm the bouiuls, 

Alisi ili3aaate6 tif tliy ii'dta^l henie- 
Thy head Tivas jiillowed on tlie bi-eaet 

Of Jisji' iioio -tvhojn thy being sprnng ; 
Aaui itiifcr^ was giiepee roiHitl thy reat. 
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W}iile glad lieavts o'er thy slumber hung. 
Some eyes were wet with jor, — and where 

One gaacd with, dsepcr tlwughts, foeside 
Thy mother's couch, a kiw, caim. prayer, 

Half huard, i.ii>OJi the stillness died. 
Tliat hour was blest, — through all the year* 
Thy path was hi you vale of tears. 
The prayer that then was fareatheil for tliee. 
Made part of thy heari'is Kstory. 

VII 

Thy early hoiiie was whficc the eartli 
Smiles greenest in the summer's mirth, 
And gliiHsy streiima, and birds, and flowers. 
Are more thar. drcam-UkB types of ours. 
It was a deep and louely dell, 
Aj'oaiid wiiose inarge the sJiadtnvs fell 
From niauy a brown Euid piiie-clad steep. 
That saw ihe ji'oung hiburmims weep., 
And iltu blue, sluepy hare-bell wave 
By fouiitHin~h,ank, ;ind mossy cure. 
Morning, and starry evc.aing, there: 
AVer* living s})irits ia the Jiir, 
And thi'oucii the lojieliyst covert- shod 
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Mufic ami tidowr, «n6 the liglit/ 
,fn w&iek .tljB £o-wevs that make their lied 

In free or secret paths delight — 
Tliere -iK-as thy home, — and when thiiie t-ye 
First openes.^ to the arching skv, 
AnA to tliiue ear femiliiir grew 

TJie voices of the Ijreeze (\nd stream, 
I looked into thy heart, and knew 

How brigJit -iVQuld be its early dream. 
Thy focitetep soon had left its trace 

■Bj' o¥ery shallow hrooldet's side, 
And found its fairy resting-place 

Whc-j-ii'er the violets, deepest djed. 
Peeped from the shelving Iwak, or bird 
■Gtf long fiijil laellovf notCf was heard. 
To me my task v.-as liglit ; — to thee 

Xt Ti'as tit' loercy full and i-igfci, 
S«t''bj' the siAine diviue decrrje 

Tlsst bade thee ]iv& — and joyously , 
JVs if thy spirit Jiad dwelt here. 

Or iiapijier heen th».a. aught below, 
i hid or followed thee -where'er 

The getiSlsst gale might sweetest ]:>low ; 
©T feigliti or sound, or odour bring, 
3Jearer soaie brigh t unaginiitgH .« 



us 

VIII 

Unfettered with thy form of day, 
My pure, cleai- sight conlti scr; where lay 
All the fair farms thi;; sun. wduM Tvake, 
I3re bird or flower were m the brake. 
Unfettered I could meet the spring, 
When from the south she first took wing, 
Aad hail her on frani vale to vale, 
Till, irarmlj soft; the odorous gale 
Pajuaed hito benuty all thy bo-wsrs. — - 
I tne^T where flocpest snnlt the showers 
Of thft soft dews of vfhich are made 

Tli ose small a west- scented platns that li 
Lowly and mc:elcj tbrongh every sLiade, 

Like stars scarse- seeE h.i the blue- sky. 
And ere the ijiglitiagale was heard. 
Far off, in the lone poplar grove, 
I marked the mdaheholy bird, 

Busy about her work at' love ; 
Happy, wlierc the tldch Lranches met;, 
A niotlier bird — -Dot childless ye?t I 
There was no bower, where tht- wihl rose 
In the t?pfii)t sLiuiiuar Intent h!o%vs ; 
'No uook hi the okdt rod;, where, ran 
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Tbf mM clear spriiQgS timt fe'^i' "tlic sun 
3So shelter, ^vhere llie wild bes? plies. 
In. tie feint ligbt of autumn skies, 
Or TiTie-itetif trellised cave, where hung 

Tim cbxsUn'ing grape, deep purpling, till 
HeaTj vKitlii its sweet cLevr it olung 

TMekly to the low-siieaviiBg hill ; 
iOr awght of lie.rmtifui or foir, 
iWt skims like light, the ambient air, 
Aad maJid tlida- ridi and fragrant tombs 
Of dying flowers and faded blooms ; 
Sot aught of tlmse "VTei'e l:ii<i to (ue^ 
Purer than j!e]"ihyr3 and as free. 
Alft€/lLk<3 &n eMer brother pteased 

"Wi th hid joung charge, I led tlise orj ; 
And mil eh tbj curious toil I eased, 

iLeading thrsri when thj step was wrang, 
IJjmtgli flit-iier paths, before tiukeiined, 
■Or gaiding thee to those, aweet shndes — 

Sweeter bfewrase Imoiva Isut to me — 
Wkiire I iiiad Heen airfcady blend 
All the f aw things of mountairi gltides, 
Kept in tbeir rosy DTiiii for thee. 
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IS. 

Sometimes a different care was mine : — 

Not seldom did tiiy pacli incline 

Down the rough steep, where scarcely groaiid 

Was left for the hght goat to bounfl. 

Or by (Jeep lonely istreams, whose tide 

Crixslicd rocks o'erhung on either si.de. 

Showing no hank or winding ~waj 

WJiere litimau foot might safely stray ; 

Aud sometimes it was where tlie bourn 

Of th.Q dark forest Bonds a mourn, 

And aliilliug- damp, mixed with the din 

From its moraase,'} tar witliiu. 

Thou thoxiglit'st not then Uovt madly vain 

It was, thy hiimitn strengtii to try 
When the rough stown, with broken rein— 

A lion of tlie air — phased by, 

Aud red aud Im-idlj' the sky 
Gleamed, like a chieftahn's eoimcil tent. 
Crested with banners hattle-ront. 
Ah. r(.rra vras round ibee in fhiii hourj 
Which felt not the fierce tempest's power — 
A. shield upOD thy heart, that Hung 
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Baci to ttie kurtliiig storm its brand, 
Aad witb the strengtli unsbaV.en hung, 
That miglit beseem an angel hraid. 

'Those dajs passed iitoi, nor left with tliee 

The gloTj of their Ternal sun. 
The light of ihought gre-nr in thy breast, 
Aud made of thy young memorj 
A paiaee of sweet fancies, won 
From the deep fountains where tbej rest, 

Am-d the j^trmge web of hfe is. spun. 
Time, changed them tc tlie .^oleiHU lorins 
That fits the spirit's lioher mood ; 
And thtjiJ wert tauglit: by tfj6 wild storms 

And voices of tlijf solitudcj , 
To took ijsto the Loimdless sea, 
Where tinie meets vrith eternity, 

to the feriHH of earth are given 
The semblance an-d the lines of heikven, 
I shared thy pltasiire ia the ehiuige 

<:W:'stc»rJa m<i mmMm shared with thee, 
la liiraiag long aud free to range 

T.hrough Kature'b fiJled imnnsnsltjj — - 
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Like a young bird of summer, now 
Rejoicing on tlie first green boTjgb, 
And now like one, whoise pinions pronrl 
Ato mafia to race with wind and clourl. 
But mine was to look tlo-iv-n Urom wliere 

The et'erlasting fountfiina flow. 
Which fill the pLii-f;j illumined air 

With light and mmic ; and thu brow 
Of every perfiimec! fiil! is iiright- 

With glorious beings who, lii^e me. 
To iai.nist«r or sliarc deligiit. 

Spend half their immortality, 
A7ul liitlicT come sigiiin frrjm iar. 
To tell of tLniir own favourite star. 

Here was my ]TO"nn5,— fmd here I saw 
The mysteries of that nether sphere, 

Wliieh circled tljof, aroundj a'cvealcdi 

The l.iook uf tlie iitichan^ing ]a\v. 

That measures, to eacli world. Its year, 

Lay witli itd ivondroiis piige tinscaled; 

And high nixm tJieir golden threnci", 
1 siiw tlv.', uioiutrcli angels stand, 
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'Tfj wiisDm the blue cth<;'reaE eones 

Ato yielded for their high, commancl. 
Hut tJaoa' tite tliOTiglits tJint iilled thy heart 
H'-'M' hnt as its deep feelhigfi stirred 
Titt spirit that lay liid bcnentii 
The Teil of its mtirrj eartlily part. 
Thoiu l»j¥'d&t — aaid I©ve at firt^t to tliee 

TTas tlie sweet mivsie of siveet thoiiglit. 
Kno'wiiig not it came to be. 

Ox Ildw its first sTve-et note was cawfrht ; 
A brig]s;£ eraneeijtrinir oi' all fair 

Hopes, tliowirlits, and wishes into one, 
^Tjfch rhe jonug IieEirt Init tliiiihs to .^liare, 
And foei its "heaven of gladness -v^oe, 

nie. angeFs voics liad chai'iged I-L- spoke 
€>f good ill sought — and grief ill borjie ; 

Gf an «ntc;B5p<ir«d Iseitrt that broke 
At the first trial of its strength ; 

Alid iSiisw it rjiixcd its kive witll ficorn, 
grifcf witii glory— -tail at ieji.o-th 

K«i one .could read tbe mystery 

Of that strange Jm-jh-I. save he whose eye 

Had Trateh'rjj it froui its jufkiicy. 



WmWj fijf fan. 



A OHEAM of darkne.7-3 and of ilread 

Hatli pa^s'd upon my lirain- — 
,'\ vision of tlie piist — tlio ctead— 

That ne'er may come g.^im! ; 
And tliere iras on my -weary hmrt 

The weight of many yem'S, 
Aiul woes that were the: .^teiT.e^st part 

Of all its gfiefa and fears, 

I hare not ivent — no .' I may weep, 

Kor sigh ag-;tiii for suffhtj 
It was a loiig and di'earj sleep 

Of the heai-t's in w^as-d tlKHigiti ; 
T tlie frowns of M'tnldly laeitx 

The ficorut'f and the proud — 
I felt my s[iint ihirk nheu 

It fii-sf beueatU th.em bow'd. 
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X<e-t life ikas been to me the. clue 

0£&n enchanted, grore, 
Where over patbs of varied line. 

We track the l>o vver of iove. 
IVe seea upon this tronWed -eartii 

At liieies a Ijeavenly gleam. 
That ii-iiTu'd the spirit of its liirfli. 

As in a glorious dream. 

Ami I have felt, — they knew not Low 

TFlto trod tJji.s eartli witk ine — 
How deep may tlie kindling glow^, 

Tlie bosom's liallQT.v'd glee, 
Wliea tlioTtght can be^r itself along, 

A pilgrim of deliglit. 
And fiarlj like its own realm of song, 

A Tfi^Jm for ever brig'ht. 

My lot hath been a lonely one — 

Hie loneliness of mind,. 
Tliat piiiakes us v, ].iile tlie lieart is j'onng 

Haif seomers of our kind ; 
The pantsng of the soul tliat ytarns 

For love it liatli not known, 
Tiie stxjic prids of soul tlmt epurris 

At love not like its ov.-ii ; 



Those havo, at timcsj it may be, sliei 

A gloom upon my path, 
Hope, balSled hope, and passion fed, 

The spirit — and its wrath — 
But iv"hat ray earlier wrongs hare fceen. 

It boDtiS not now to tliinkj 
There was too clear a light within, 

For holier hope to sink. 

■'Twas well — I have not felt in vsiia 

Life's wearinef-s and woe. 
The thoughts that T,Ting the heari; with prtiii,. 

Which iDut itself caa know. 
Have better taught my soul to dam 

Ite own hj.sih path of bliss, 
TJnmov'd — unbow'd- — lineliatig'd — to bear 

Far darker pangs than this. 

O Death ! tliou eom'.st to me, &i v/han 

Thy st^jp was o'er the tide, 
And thou unveifdst thj Ibi-m to Jiieti,, 

■Where He, th' At;h<!.nian, diftd ; 
Or, giintler, when ivitli vigils sweet 

Upon the. iiiiduight air, 
Thou oom'st -vvhere chastenM souls repeat 

Their last and cdieoriest prayer. 
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I see the land w-here Hope hath toa^e 

Her ererlasting restf 
Aad peace, tliat was long wont to fade, 

L-eaves not my Bootlied breast ; 
The strains titat o'er mj slumberB hang. 

The. forms mj pathvray erost, 
The lov'i in thought — eaoh perish'd one, 

The ^ar'd heart lored, and lost— 

The J are aroaad imej liright'iiing stillj 

Pr«^m tiiMT etbereal clsmej 
JUat clouded, as before, -vrith ill, 

With mortal Tvoe or crime — 
Ajad far a.vra.j with them I track 

Tiij deepj unfathom'd sea — 
Ha.ll to the hauT that calls us hack 1 

i'ale VisioH, hail to thee ! 



Liberty ! Liberty 1 ttiou l&st heaifl 

My wtiuiy prayer at lengtli, 
But the plumcless wing of the capti've binl 

Is sliorn of its buoyant strengtk ; 
I am too wtary now to roiuii 

Through stm-liglit tiai tbtongh aix, 
To l)tar me to my monntain lionie, 

Or joy if I were there. 

Liberty ! Liberty ! tiu>vi, hftst ttien 

Tlie prayer of my buraing lioart. 
Till tiie silent tlioiiglits that irere within 

lirto H£e iiu(l form would start ; 
Ai\d, ! tlve- glorions dreaffia that rftUM, 

Like sce.ijft3 of cliiti<js tiiat be, 
Ant] voice* of the niglrt that toM—- 

"The captive world h free V 



JJbv=rty : Lil>e.rty ! I lifive prayed 

To cliy form sia";i.in. 
Ami 'Ibiwne, with spirit; undecajed, 

Tlie. duDgeoH and tlie i-liain ; 
B\ii durlditag art tlion come to me-j 

la si3e?iet: imd in dread. 
An3 TOUiiil tIjc''^" many a foi-m I see 

Of (iTi'G tombless dead. 

Ah ] altered h that glorions mien, 

Thtit liiirajrig Iii-ott of pride, 
'rijat shone ijsfore me in tlie scene 

Where patiiot tkousmjds died : 
All cfjrmped sines nvJien I bore the brand 

liQ glory and in youth. 
And saiT My leagued trotbers staud 

For Fre.idorn arjd the trntli, 

LQiig- years of v/o-s liare ehili'd my lu-eiist, 

Aad ffiiut wy spirit grois's. — 
Ifci'e aiosF my iSsuopiag head migijt vi^t, 

*A'-itd im'xB C"3,iili3 find repose ; 
B'Ut darkly tky shjidow gleaixis 

Before rriy iveary igaze, 
TIi"»u SjiiifSt broug'ht laack the blesBiid dreaujs 

or you-rii's TiB-clouded dayg. 
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O ! lead me fortlj. where'er t3ty te.ign. 

Where'er tliy dwelling be ; 
I would hear oil I've borne again. 

To feel one inomiHiit free ; 
To feel my soul no longer press'd 

By this dim night of woa, — 
To know, where'er this heart may rest. 
The living light shall flow. 

Frown SQOt ! I once could, brave for thee 

Whatever might bejtidej — 
And I hare borne the misery 

That few could bear beside. 
There were who loved iiie, — ^sdieTe are they ? 

Friends, cotmtry, home, and name. — 
They have passed like a dream away, 

But left ray heart the same. 

IVe bartered ail to see thee saiile 

Upon my native shore ; 
Nor change I, though my rest the while 

Be Oil a duji,geon-fli>v>r, 
The lore of >voman, or (nan's pTMse^ 

X sigh not now foT theiTOj— 
It is enough tliat distant days 

Shall w ear thy diadem. 
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Tet iesTe m% not again to lie 

Thrmigl! untold yeai-s of gloom, 
J would once roore liehoM tlie sky 

Ami eartlp's iiaTriisted bloom ; 
2vot y«i hath imn^ tha cjlially air 

Sti iKmrliTf in inT cell. — 
The Leavy idarliness seems to glare, 

Tha heavy night-giilas swell. 

Anil aj't tlion she — tlie holy one 1 

Wjicise banner o'er the wtirlrl, 
Eefo3-e tlicir destmed race was run, 

Ckieif, pj'oplieiSj ssiats, inifurled ; 
Art'thou the stairy form tljat bowed 

Besidfe ll'ie patriot's elvitilfl, 
W beoj with clos'd lips and botjoins proud. 

They bore Mm iToiu tlio. field ? 

TtKjii uvt not biie, — I JsBow tkee now ! 

The glox'ious dreajji is past, — 
TliftT* 18 a fever on luy broiv, 

Ajjd lit'ii !3 ebljing fimt. 
Onoutjved J boi? me to thj power, 

Bttirii i'rlead of human kind .' 
"Ttoa uanKt nrat muk:; rlie spirit cowei", 

Wlik-li fHittei-iS could nr;t bind. 
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Tliere is a freslraess in the air, 

A freshness in the sky, 
As if a nosv-boi'n snn were tlisTC. 

Just scraph-throned on liighj 
And birds and flowexs aad uioirataiK streams, 
Bejoicing ia Iris inftuit beams, 
Are glad as if the winter's breath 
Had never hreatlsed the blast of death. 

Sof'tlj alOB.K the sitent soa 

The light-winged breezes cre0p(> 

So low, so calm, so triiiu|uillj 
Tliey lull the waves to sleep; 

And, oh! as glutUy on tliG tidB 

Yon lofty vessel aeems to nde. 

As it' the cfdmly heaving sail 

iiiid ll&y§s wet A sterner giih 
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Act! 2D a siHffiQ,, sweet coT-ert Jiip'h, 

Hei> airn. ToUue Isftdds kave made, 
A Tiiiy £r,irl Iwtli linialiin^sly 

Har iaiant. Lirotlier laid; 
Afid made ifrf fresJi spring f5rAri;'rs bis bed. 
And oTfir hi 111 1j''!r veil Latli Eprcad, 
Witij loofes fiS il' for e-i er tlieT'e 
ffls formi.Tro'iild bloom a-s vouriLr and fair. 

Ani3 alafl tlit.-ra pa=s rnvfiy, and be 

A "iTre'ck of ivii^'.t tbey ■n ere; 
SiiRjl hmh, and iioivfi's, and earth, aiid sea, 

A-iid vaa proad .i'hip, aud boy so fail', 
Be fclasted T.ith the terapesl's ra.L'e, 
Or WQi'it vritri jjoTei'TT and a;:'e. 
Tslil of life aiad Jj&pp sfeall ?eein ' 
A lieart-dijcejTing, feyerisL dreaio ? 

Te,-! — and 'tis bat ftnv years ive netd 

Willi i-rtDisp-afriiv-r- eve ; 
in &mr rc-.peated tals* to r«-;d 

<f>ar owB l|»<jrj|f;';i iiiiitijS'j: 
■Wft fejio«- itiiKtif end — to us — to all — 
Tliey ui;e ilitart yos^i-ums, aiid tliej fidJ; 
Bat fM jiduug iifSi tlir- swj.!, tJiri.jfoivcrs, 
J^Je street as tliifej were alwayu -purs. 
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T"or tl>6y are emblems to tlie heart 

Of tilings it cannot sea, — 
Emblems wlricli liave tlieir counterpart 

Ih heaven's etemitj ; 
And though their day "be short, or done 
With our lost hourSj or setting sun, 
They are within their momeot's Jlight, 
What there shall be for ever brfgtt ! 



I stmi. aidae wglit, 'mth. ancient night. 

And fuM of atre, and deep distress I -wept : 

Mj soul, in v:ain leoked upj and prayed for ligiit. 

13le teayena wBre dumb; the powers witjiin tlifsm slept 

STafjure Ead left liet- woo ted seat, and time ' 

longer taugiit tlie splieres tlieir thame sublime. 

1 was aloae, XBetkouglst, 'mid aotMngness- 

F«a?-ftil]j ieat my heart : and once it felt 

That fain it T*'Ouid liave olianged that strange distress. 

Juts tlift mide waste 'C'Oid itself to nieltj 

E-athfir witti flothingness a notliing bej 

1 jjau kaTe the jxtwer to see, and iiotHng^ see. 
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But soft, as from eternal fonntain?, i'o?e 
A voice wltlihi me; 'twas my soul wljwli spoke; 
Aud an it spoke, new worlds in deep rriposa, 
But beautiful aa lieaven, upon me hrokii : 
Things of all kinds, of every shape and l)ii5;!, 
Peopled those worlds, and filled the clisirmed view. 

Th«3e worlds liow rich in light and fomls they tt en; 
What joy it ^vas to find them growing stsll, 
And tliat amid tlie darkness tSiingsso fair 
But waited for the quickening of my wiil : 
That udiile without me all was void and waste. 
The spirit within new spheres of life had traced. 

I mused awhile; and then my meiaory spoke, 
And told me that 'twaa thuo in infancy. 
When first my soul to conscious life awake, 
And felt Ns'hiit 'tis a living soid to he; 
Ami in itselt^ or of itself to Iwild 
Systems and worldis siicli iw Ltseh" hiitii wili'd. 

Tliere was in that which as a elLiid I tliotight, 
A pjire reality, — a .soYertign truth : 
It vanisiied tis the nearer view I sought, 
The bolder, Ijut tiie grosser aim of youth. 
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Nor i_'aHie. that viaon liack till th'as I found 
My heart from all its eaEtlify cliaius unbound. 

O ?acl jit first it wa^ to fee! a- world, 
So lell of dear femi'Siar fbnns as tida, 
Hsoediag fr^MQ me. tiil I thonght it Imrled 
Inbj the depths of an unknot"!! abyss : 
Awi tJjeai to kncm tLat wiat we freedom call 
Is to Mre lost, or to be lott to, all. 

Eat joy -QHspeKkrible moiv fllU ray soul : 
Again I feel its quick, ci'eative powerg ; 
TlioiiglKt eJoifDQg and yrms ita rigiitiy owned control 
G'er fitlol laacy and the, vagi'ant hours ; 
Lomdy no more, a ^rorlf] around me gro^Ys : 
Ai'OMini it life, a loigiity ocean flows. 

TJjat WM-Jd ss'liich frooi mj yisian passed away 
Was liut a pliantom of a feverisk drciaui ■. 
Its saisc aad stars iifee meteors which play 
Aiomgtlie bank of some unwliolesome .stream. 
TJiis w-orid of tliyngiit and sjarit it; the sphere 
Of aB tliat l),ope eun r^ive, pr fancy reiir. 



Aa English Motlier! — at. titat. name 

How many thcugJits arise I 
Some sacred aa an altar's fiiime, 

AspLing to the skies ; 
And some that make the spirit weep 
With- its own joy, profound and deep ; 
Or prompt the patriot vow tliat stu.rts. 
The watclii^^ord of our Eiij^lisii iKjarts. 

And some, the CLiriiL'st born of mind- 
Love's .sjIhtUes of thought, — 
Tlie daw of hledsing that wo fiud 

Itt after seasona wrought 
Into tliose goldat! coi-d* that ^vreatlJC 
To9,'£ithor all tlic forms tliat breathe— 
Th« good, the buiiLitiful, the bright — ' 
And eartli with hoiiTGU — aiiA love with ligiit. 



Ba^j stifl aud tranquillj. a tmia * 

Of teniier memories come — 
H«i>alds of glatoess — nor In vaia . ^, 

They wlusper now of liome. 
An Englisli Motlier — fair and bland, 
In sweat composure round lier stand. 
Peace, Iiope, and beauty^ fond to shed 
Tiieir mingled glories o'er her head. 

Hs&X liappy dream 1 — with joy 1 see 

The tranquilj home fireside ; 
Ami hear tlie Toice of evening glee, 

Mirth's deep, and geatle tide ; 
That drowns each day-"born, sullen eate 
But tears not true love's thouglitful air, 
I^or that deep peace iwliich ever tells 
Whea-s'er an Englieh Mother dwells. 

The seasons change, but still the same 

Hsr sjmpathiea aiid joy ; 
The first that to her bosom came. 

Her hosom still employ ; 
Some goalie care, some fond design — - 
Tbe goideu osk of her heart's mine — 
Giving to every mood o-f thought, 
A sweetaeBs from afi'ectp ca^jgl^t. 
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And now, in mind, I wrmdei round 

Tlie small and quiet glade. 
Whose green and flovwry Jiedge-roH's bound 

A little nook of s!iad(3 ; 
An Englisii Mother'a gurdeii-bower ! 
And there she sits, from hour to ham. 
Filling, with visions soft and mild, 
Tlie innocent bosom of her eliifd. 

An English Mother ! — -blessed name ! 

The brave, tlic good, the free, 
M;iy link tlieir virtues and their fame — - 

Thoir hopes and vows with thee ; 
And biise be he, and base shall prove. 
Who knows an Engli.-ii Slother's love, 
And hath not fi-om its fountain drawn 
Of truth the love- — of ill the .^c.ovn ! 



IfjtJTOtSfJlirL 



There's a glaiiiiess in Ibe voice of youtli and its song 

'jni'd s-uouaer bowers, 
Wlteji the sua is on its gMcii car, ami tlie dew upon the 

It eoiae.': like our own voices back from a past and liappy 
sceae, 

So fair that aolhing after is so fair as wliat has been. 

There's a gladaess in the look of youtk, and its smile of 
iViencliT glt^e, 

WbftJi it meets with gladness like its own, as simple and 
as free ; 

It waruis our bosoms ii&e tlie thouglit of those tliat with 
m dwelt, 

Ere friendship to another shrioe tlian frieiidiv hearts liad 
knelt. 
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There's a gladness in t!ie step of youth, ami its bearhig 

frank and liigh, 
That the; proudest despot of tho eaitli would tremble to 

defy ; 

We follow it as if it led to the very mounfain's side 
Where we chased the fleet hare in her speed, and the bold 
stag in his pride. 

There's a gladness in tlie sleep of youth, and its calm 

unbroken rest, 
With the dew of blessing on its head, from the fcKjtitiLin 

in its breast ; 

TlTtere's nothing in our after years of wearinestf like thi.s. 
Till when the heart is young again in its sabbath, years of 
bliss. 

' we might weep to feel, thnt though six>a gur years be 
told, 

The spirit of our hearts has fled before our hearts are 
cold ; 

To feel llie loos'niug of our iinibs, and bowing i.f the 
bead, 

Before the narrow couch we need to slumber on be .tpreatl 
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But t here's a better strength within than strength of 

heart or limb ; 
A sMaing sujd a burning light, whose lustre grows not 

dim : 

Aod ilwugli wJiiJe creatures still of eartli our outward 
foTKi decay, 

Tlie spirit of our inj^er man grows stroiiffer dnv by day. 



I. 

I watohed tlie night, the loving night : 
Tlic hajjpy fstars were full of glee : 

They owned her queen, and shed their h'gJat . 
And marched round her tlirone triitmpbantlv 

Till she rose, and led thenj toward the east 

Wliere the great day-hours had made their rest. 

m 

SumptuottB and proud did their forms appear. 
As they robed themselves in the rays. 

Brought from the treasure-house of the year 
And kept for high summer days ; 

Gorgeoua in light they swept along : 

Night envied tliein not with her starry throng. 
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MI. 

Bat tfee^e were tm> tours among the rest 

To "whom no festol robe was given : 
TifflM'ti as birds wliicla had left the nest 

Before they could wing their way to heaven. 
Sweet. Night- looked at them, and whispered the star 
That slvrajs stood aeaa-est her silver car. 

IV. 

O hasten, she said, and bring to me 

TlioBe modest downcast hours : 
And let. B«, dear handmaids aud sisters, see 

"Whpthier there be not in our hower.s 
Bohes that will give them a look as fair, 
As those haughty lords of tlse upper air. 

And the |*easive hours were brought to her : 
She kissed them, with kisset; bathed in dew 

Of nectarttus life : and odours and soyrrli 

Aed incense thrice blessed, she around them threw ; 

Thenehc looked at the robes wJilch thestarshad brought 

And {-omilf the bsis% and the meetcst sought. 
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For the one of her petted boui-s slie took 

A purple vest and a silver veil ; 
A roseate crown, and a jewelled book, 

Tliat in hj-mri or song she might never fail : 
Ami tlie gentlest of all the stars, .said she, 

Should often be near iier for company. 

vn. 

And the other of those two hours was fair. 
As fair could, be, but sometvbat shy 

Her eye was grey, and grey her hair. 
For she had wept right bitterly, 

As she looted on the days which one by one 
Had gone to their grave with the setting stiii. 

VIII. 

Night chose for her a robe whose hue ' . ' , . 

Was vaiied as its varied fold, 
Russet and green and pearly blue ; 

And a pure coroiiel of gold : 
And she tanglit her a melody wond'rous sweet. 

Such as no other hour could repeat. 
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IS. 

Am4 the iaappy hours left the tJirone of uiglit. 

The one Tsitli her joyous look and song 
Was far adTanced in her gladsome flight, 

Wh*n niajestic day and lier train came on : 
Bnst the other awaitei the day's decline 

With a quietei-, liolier lustre to shine. 



I lieai-d sweet ■whispoTs, such as were to sound 

What shallows arc to forms : — melodious, deep, — 

They crept into my heart, and there they founii 

Tlie chord they sought, and wliicli they seemed to siresp, 

Wooing it into harmony with those 

Whose inusic wa'.ces when weary hearts repose. 

I know not whether of the past they spoke, 
Those soft, low \viii3j)0rs, or o" future things : 

Pei'chauee they ^vc^c a little streamlet broke 
h'rom tlic eternal hills whenee giory spriugs, 

And all tiiat to our inirnau tie;trts is dear, 

Lives in tlie lore that is iinniixoil with ftar. 

Long time uiay^ pass bei'ore again I hear 

In my lone heart tliose shallow}^ sonruls again, — 

'I'iiey vvea'c enough to tell me there is near 
This eartii of ours, and '.v-eai'inesij and paia, 

A sphere involving sphere:^ unkown to night. 

Where life shall be all life, and fond delight. 



CjiT fax isir ^ilm BimiL 



i i.BQs.sj> cm the teiglit md Ijuroing sun, 

"PPlien lie set beoeatli the ware, 
Aad i-ed eknids o'er the dctrlc eartli liung, 

Like 'bBJiners o'er a grave: 
Tfae oeeiMij in its farthest bound. 

Had a wild and fieiy hue; 
A.iiid I tlioiigltt I heard a i-i'^-ing sound 

Fmwh tJje sands I might not view. 

It spdke n#t to my irivrard thiouglit, 

As if -on land- or sea 
TLere lay tlie boLae my iseart iiad sou<j;i,it, 

Of *v:3jere its rest eowld be ; 
Aijid I felt as if tJie licsjjes were goae 

Tliai aootfaed rajf Leart Tarfor-e, 
W'ten I tbouglit tixe seofse of -woe and yn'Ong 

Siigirt hf: l(jMt OK s«33ie far ofi'rfiore. 



I watch'd till tlie stars oi' evening shone 

In the blue vault of tlie sty- 
Bat I felt i»y spirit dark and \onr:, 

'Mid their infinity ; 
For, in tliat vast and glorioua sbrinft, 

Where a tliouaaud briiarht ivorlds hung, 
Could I single out that wirld of mine 

To wliich my tbouj!;ht had duog? 

I turned me to the earth again — 

To a lone and silent dell, 
Where a fountain liuslied the sleepless Iwain 

As its gushing waters fell: 
A quiet grave vi-as at my fee;t, 

Where one I had fondly cherished slept ; 
And the calm of tfiat resting-pLace was sweet 

As the thoughts of him I irepf. 

And where then found lay lieart its home? 

'Mid the bright isles of the maia? — 
Or, -wixa it A\diere wliate'er may roam. 

Hath now no mark of pain? 
O! ^7as it not in that quiet place, 

AVliere tlie suffeiiiiig heai-t tnigiit see 
The repose of that wdsic]) "bore the trace ■ '• 

Of its o^va iiiortalicy? 



I fcapw them when tie rosiest liglit of loye was on tlieir 
bios' — 

"When their liearts were llu-o'b'bing deep and quick — first 

coBBcious -of its glow. 
BeamtiM were tliey in its joy, and tlie brightness of 

their tenth, 

An4 musical as silver haryjs the Toices of their youth. 

I wailtei with tiiem tliroiigb lamy years — their gladness 
ehed a light 

O'a- a path which niy own fete or hopes had never made 
so 'linght — 

Amd-ewery mn that rose aad set, their love more Jervent 
grew, 

As i£ heaTtiB nmw ft<m their hearts its moraing heaius 
withdreBT- ' 
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Ami sweeter noeniud the tones of eacii gentle voice to 
sound, 

As time ami converse roml and (jweftt, their souk more 

I'.losi'ly boivnil ; 
And lu-ii^litcr every day I thouii'Lit, their beaming hrows 

Witji the livin:; tboug'its tJiat iiurturs; hopfi, and love'-i 
antlyiii,;! fiiune. 

I saw them in their happy home, and by their winter 
hearth, 

The world nor lianned them with its lures, nor tempests 

witli their wrath ; 
A elianned life was in their heaj't-i, a spell divinely 

wrouglit, 

! would that oftener human hearts ttuit spell divine 

■were taught ! 

Love cliaiigoless kept all else from change, aud glad they 
past along, 

Tafe's course hut varied as the llow aud meaaiiro of aaong ; 
And time pvest on them, hut with form so t^aucious aa<l 
so niihl, 

1 over deeraed their sralle-s the same I loveil so ivheti a, 

cluld. 



BtaMitifn! were tlitj in tiicir youtlj — and wlieii I saiv 
tlienj lie 

Ij9 their Mat sleep 1 looked and knew man's spirit c-oul<l 
not eJk:.. 

hove MUed tliem irith its purest liglit, their hearts its 

place of bu-tli, — 
O ! vr&uM that brigM Iramortal clwell in shrines tljat are 

but earfls ? 



She bo^red her head bijfore tlic tlirona 

Of the eternal Kingj 
Tiie sun tipon lier forehead slaone 

With tlie iirst light of springs 
In meektiesa and in love she stood, 

A tliiug- of mortal care; 
But pare and strong is womanhood 

lu faithfulness and prayer. 

She; had heen chastened with that woe 

The young heart, in its pride, 
111 beai-s when wakening from, the glow 

Love's happy clx'eat»s supplied; 
But she Iiad in her weakness sought 

Tlie Sph-it's strength anil frsod ; 
And faitii witbin her soul had wroagUt 

A deep &nd ferveat yiooch 
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Tlie people of lic-r tatlier-laad 

Had left theii- onward piith ; 
And God had raised. Ins tlive.at'mng hand 

Against them in his wrath ; 

Her Toice arose witli tlieira — the few 
Vi'ho still were faitiifiii there ; 

-&jnd peace was ijiveii. mii liealing- flew. 
To Woman's voice of prajer. 

The king sat in Ms purple state, 

AncI power — do»iinioij-i-ol>ed j 
But there was darkness in his fate, 

His.-siek'iii.og heart was prohed : 
And priest and peer their -vo^vs preferred 

With- qdiek U3i4 co«rfclei: care; 
fiut whose on Iiigii was soonest Jieard ? 

Sad Woraau's lonelj prayer. 

W'ild -,vai" w aa ragiu^a" — proadJy rose 

T)ie cliief'taizis of the i-ealiu : 
,Axid tlnjittsands met tlieir country's foea 

V^ith spear and created hahu— 
And thousaad.s fell, and wrathful men 

liaged ill their msui &e^'^al^■t 
Witat heard the God of bsttte. thfin'i 

Meek W,aj»a&'B swet prayer. 
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Ohl strong is woman in tlie 2>ower 

Of loveliness and youth. 
And rich in lier heart's treasured dower. 

Of strong, TJiichaniijing truth; 
But who may tell Iier spirit's might, 

Above what strength may dare, 
When in life's troubles and its night 

Her heart is bowed in prayer? 



Blessings be upon jou ■ .,: 
Happ3'' girls and "boys ; 
I'. 'am mistcli y*»»r debtor, ,, 
For I skare your j oya. 
Brigliter tiaan tlie sub, 
Wanaeir tTaan ita rays. 
Ye gi^ve to me again ' ■ 
TJie fairest of my days- 
Wlieti I look on sceneSs 
Just radiant with tlie spring, 
Ttougli beautiftil they he, 
Bot 4oiibt!Fcil thoughts tliey "bring 
Xibe song of birds is sweet,, 
Asid sireet -tk-e sceiat of flowerSj 
IBtti; tlmm 1 <;ail©d mine ow0. 
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Went witii my early Itours. 
And nfm sucli things as these. 
Though loved for what they are. 
Speak never to my heart, 
Or speak bat from afar. 
Not so the happy look, 
The voice of love and glee I 
Whoe'er can feel 'tis bliss 
Such things to hear and see ; 
There is a primal law 
Which gives to him a share 
In all the good they bring, — 
In all the grace they hear. 



ISfet, fragrant rose ] in Teoipe's vale. 

Or PtEst am'e ancient grove, 
Tb-j lisijjg STiveetness 'mxis the galC; 
To tell k&w flowers can love. 

A fair aud simple Englisii rose. 
Dear flower, is all tlio u art ; 

Sat xondlj .as thy leaves UB^elose, 
Tbou speak-est to uay teart. 

I "Wiei^ ! SEd on tbj Ijosom iie 
Tiie silent eYening's tears : 
S%veet jto^ ! 1 kuoTt' tliat thou and I 



The evening drew on cold and drearily ; 

Men of stern hearts felt sad, and women sighed, 
As a dim veil spread over earth and sea, 

'Twas on such eve that some dear friend had died. 

Darker and darker fell the night ; and low 
Bough, sullen winds came flitting on its path : 

jSometimes they seemed to shriek ; then mntter slow 
Not of their own, but of another's wrath 

Men could not sleep that night : they walked beside 
The batiks of rivers, or in fields and woods, 

Measuring the switteess of the angry tide, , . 
And talking of old world-destroying fioodi?. 

At length the air grew still ; and onward came 
The tempest which tlia winds had heralded ; 

Straight from his hand he launched the forked flame, 
The messejiger and lainister of dread. 
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An3 wihither sped the feolt ? Wiiere fell the sTiaft ? 

StTBcfc it the home were soiae rich usurer slept ? 
Or piercKl it Ms fierce heart who scoraing quaft 

The parple -wiHe while others prayed aad wept ? 

Or s&agM tiie Tjarbed flame the Mdeoas cell 
Where laorder fcmght with time and mad'ning fear, 

xittd datehed each aew-lporn hour to make it tell 
Whether the home of soals was far or near ? 

Sot this or that the mark at which was sped ' ''^ - . ' 

That night of storms in fiery vest arrayed s ■ ' 
Tkp helt Ml croshipg on the hanghty head •< 

Of « proTid jprisst -who had the tnith betrayed ! 



There was a time when, sadness o'er me cam.*. 

Thinking years fled so fast 

That all would soon be past 
Whieli bore impre&t upon them any nasae 

T© which my thoughts had lent 

Some symbol of content. , . 

But now I feel that, let but tiiHe flow on 

■With current smootli and swift. 

So that its -sraYea may lift 
My baric of life, for no rough voyage sirouf * 

Qrei the shaaow- reefs to shor« 

Then I will sigh no more. 



THE BSD. 
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